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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poser. 





Happy New Year! art coming to 


bring 
» joy, and ttering 
Komeihig a ohiepving town my Sar, 


this happy ) ear. 


pf 
Art comiog New Year my crown to be- 
stow? 


I have pales so long for ths feet-of my 


1 wait for the orows he cometh to bring 
houg crowa me with thorns, 
aud nh be and int 
pleasure, woe into 
weal. BEULAG. 
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XXXV. 
WITHOUT CECIL, 


I was walking in the garden to-day, when 
who should join me bat Ruth, who had come 
through the jeteloet gets. 

** Are you looki © Rupert?” she asked 
with that sneer of hers, 

ws TE a looking for Lord Carrick ?” I 


** T suppose—it is such a chill yey 
my lord Sore in his study, and Sir Ghort in 
Hades—and the forlorn one walks alone." 

I understood ber innuendo. 

**Cecil has gone away,” I sail, ‘‘ He 
stayed with me until eleven last night, and 
as he went off in the midnight train, I think 
he was quite devoted.” 

** Quite,” said Ruth. I knew she was sur- 
prised. The last she bad known of us we 
were living apart, with no apparent prospect 
of reconciliatior, 

** Where has he gone ?” she asked. 

**T didn't ask bim where he was gving.” 

*‘ And you don't know.” 

* 1 do not know.” 

‘* Morty wouldn't go away anywhere with- 
out telling me.” 

** Cecil isn’t Morty.” 

* T should hope aot. My husband waan't 
in love with forty other women before be- 
stowing his worn-out affections upon me.” 

** Neither was my husband.” 

““Oh—oh!" eaid Ruth, with the accent 
with which a vulgar person would have said, 
** Tell that to the marines.” 

** I presume forty women may have been 
in love with him—but as a man can marry 
but one he was obliged to run away from 
them with that one.” This was prov Awe to 
the point, and a sharp point it was for 
Ruth. 

** Jsboulda’t object to ran away if I could 
go on the Continent,” sail Ruth, * but even 
then one sometimes geta bored. At least I 
should judge so from a letter Cecil wrote 
me.” 

I turned my head and looked at her. 

“* You always thiok I am lying—bat bere 
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I wont wa'k near the Dark Pool any more 
fur fear I chould be tempted to throw my- 
self in. 

. + * al . 

A whole wi o*, and not a word! If I could 
only hear of him, cven if he shouldu’t 
write! Has he desertod me? I deserved 
it, for I was nu good wife to him. How I 
mast have tried him, and how patient he 
was! 

I thought I would sing a little this even- 
ing to keep myself io practice. ({ hadn't 
touched tne piano before siuce he went 
away,) anid the first sung I put my band 
upon was—Kathleen Mavourneen's reply. 
I began—*‘ Come back to my heart, love, for 
I am in sorrow,” aud then [ bruke duwn. I 
cried with all my might, for I felt bruken- 
hearted at first, then a kind of madoess 
seized me, and I tore all my hair down with 
&@ scream, and, rending it, ru-hed out of 
doors, The moon was up, and by its light 
I could see and avoid the tangled knots of 
shrubbery, and the trunks of the trees iu 
which I might have entargled wyself, or 
against which I might have dashed myself 
ia my blind fury. I did not seem to know 
where I was going, and yet I felt that I 
should find myself at the Dark Pool, whither 
my footsteps seemed willed to turn. I reach- 
ed it. How tbe cold waves glittered under 
the moonlight! A slight wiod stirred them, 





and — spread themselves into graceful 
ripples like moving, beckoning arms, lung- 
ing to take some fevered heart to their coul 
embrace. I dashed through the interveuing 
shrubbery, aod when I fuund myself upon 


is the letter.” She took it from her pocket | the brink, uttered an exulting cry, and 


and flourished it before my eyes. 


** Did you come over this morning to bring | 


that letter?” 

** You needn't look so fierce about it. He 
didn’t know that I was married when he | 
wrote it.” And Ruth looked caressingly at | 
- letter, and heaved a little bit of a 
sigh. 

“Ob! that isan old affair!" said 7. ‘It 
is only lately that Cecil and I have learned | 
to care for each other. I think he married 
me to get rid of you.” 

Ruth bit her lip. 

**T am so glad that you have learned to 
eare for him, for 1 began to be afraid that | 
you were losing your beart to Morty.” 

“Solem. I am so glad that I find it 
er to love one cousin.” 

ere Aunt Julia came along, and the con- 
vereation became general. 
* * * > 





Three days have passed, and no letter 
from Cevil! ‘Even Aunt Julia ns to get 
a little nervous. I am wretche 1 walk | 
in the grounds a good deal. I haveh’t vim 
enough for pony-driviog—and they say that 
my ponies are getting riotous, I have | 
offered the use of them to Ruth. Ruth al- 
ways forgets what itis for her interest to | 
forget, so she ignores the recollection of my 
little rudeness, and graciously accepts. — 
Morty hasn't been bere in all these three 
days. Perhaps it is because Cecil is gone. 

+ . * . a | 

It is five days to-day—almost a week! 
Aurt Jalia sass 1 am getting thin, and tha: 
I must keep up my good looks for Aim. Per- 
haps I was mistaken, and he dvesn’t care for | 
them. If she could see me crying after [ 
pond oo to bed she wuulda't wonder that I 
am hollow-cheeked, and that there are dark 


| 


circles around my eyes. And I am so ner- | how fortunate that you came along as yuu | orders that I should ovt be disturb.d—! 


vous, I, who used to be so strong and well. | 





spread my arms to those otheg wrcathing, 
beckoning arms. 

All at once, as if from the very water 
iteclf, rose a slight figure, with a pallid face, 
and large, wild eyes—and opposed me with 
outstretched arms. The moon shone full 
upon its face. It was Rupert ! 

‘Take me, take—me—with—you—Ru— 
pert!" I said—and then a great calm came 
upon me, and I drifted away—was it on the 
Pool, or on a great, still ocean, whose bil- 
lows moved without metion, and rolled with- 
out a sound ’ 

At last a great sigh, and I was in this 
troublous wurid again. I opened my eyes— 
the mvon shone into them. I did not know 
where | was, but I felt a heart beating uuder 
my cheek and arms enfulding me, and I said 
in a rapture—** Cecil!” 

A da:k-bearded face bent above my own. 
** You are nut Cecil! Who are you’ Where 
am 1” and | tried to push the strange figure 
from me. 

**f am Morty, Cousin Eleanor. I heard a 
scream, and | found you bere insensible.”’ 

“Where were you?" [ said. I was fully 
recovered now, but felt very weak, aud 
trembled as I tried to stand upright. 

‘I was passing the Pool on my way to 
you with a message fiom Ruth,” said Morty, 
who now stoud by me sunpurting me, as I 
vainly tiied to stand withuut wavering in a 
very vice-like maaouer. 

** I'm afraid I shall have to play the ivy 
to your oak,” I said, | .ughing aud shivecing. 
** I feel as if I bad lost all my bones.” 

** Poor child!” said Morty, ‘lean on me, 
so—that'sadear! Now, can you walk any 
better?’ 

“A great deal better. 
disturbed the house—that'sal!. Ob! Murty, 


I hope I haven't 


dia!” 





BURMAM: A TEMPLE AND A BAXAT. 


engtau- | temple, in which images of tl. del jos wor- | a sayat, or; reach ' g-house. 


head was full .f your ghost stories.” 

* But | saw Rupert agsaio. He came up 
out of the water and waved me back. Ilad 
it not becn for him I should—" 

* Eleanor!” In a shocked severe tone. 

“1 don't know what! was guing wo do. I 
was wai,” 

**Yua mut bave beer. How horrible ! 
What could huve teaptid you Y" 

** Du you kuow Cecil is gone !—and I don't 
know whore? I have never beard fio him. 
1 was feeling unbappy. 1! sat duwn w the 
piano to sing, aud thea I began to cry, and 


ee gg ee ee 


“Yuu frightened me some. You see my | had a doctor before in all my life, and I have 


@ perfect burrur of them, but | weut through 
the formula of having my tongue looked at, 
wy pul.e felt, etc., hike a lamb, When he 
asked me if I hadn't this and that symptom 
—if 1 didu’t fecl so aod so! | made him a 
covurtesy, and informed him that | bad m ver 
felt better ia all my life. 

‘Then you bave not now, nor have had 
ar) uny of these symptoms ?" 

** Nut a symptom,” | answered, very im- 
properly, I fear, for the little ducvor louked 
ae if be thought me umpertineut, aad tura- 
ing ty Aunt Julia, said--" If nothing ails 





then—I went mad," 


Poor Eleanor! But I am 


(* Don't fly into a fury. You are not 
strong enough.) Gilad that you love your 
husband sufficiently to be made unhappy by 
his absence,” | 

1 love him—oh! I never thought I could 
love any one so. | think I have loved bim | 
all the time, but I didn’t know it uats) — 
until Ruth made me jevlous,” 

* Ruth did one good thing *” 

“Yea. I will furgive her every thing now, 
if Cecil will only come back.” 

**Have you never heard from him since 
he left you?” 

** Not one word—and—he did seem to be 
fond of me befure he went away.” 

“low could he belp it? Here is Aunt 
Julia! [low alarmed sbe looks!" 

Aunt Julia came down the walk, preceded 
by a tootman, carryiog a lacte:in. *' Ob! 
you naughty girl! And you bave only boven 
to see Ruth ?” 

*“*1'll tell you all about it, auntie,” said 
Morty, ** ouly let me got ber tato the houre.” 

Having deposited me upou a lounge and 
made me swallow a glass of wine, Morty 
told Aunt Julia in a few words where and 
bhuw be had found me, and begged her to 
keep a watch upun the motions of such an 
* erraticaliy-disposed individual,” or ‘* what 
will Cecil do when be comes home and finds 
she isn't here?" With these parting words, 
and a nod and kird smile fur me, he rao off. 

I had expected that when be was gone 
Aunt Julia would fly at me with a torreut of 
exclamations, terminating in a guod sculd- 
ing. But instead of that she hovered around 
me like a dove, and cooed all manner of 
tender epithets as she arranged the pillows 
under my bead, warmed my cold ha.as be- 
tween her own, and bound up my damp and 
streaming hair. Shc kept looking at me so 
vddly, too, with such a mixture of pity and 
—admiration; aod yet I murt have been a 
fotlorn-lookin: object, all dishevelled as | 
was, with pale cheeks and colorless lips. 
She put me to bed with her own hands, as» 
if I had been a baby, tucked me in and 
brought me a soothing beverage, which I 
was made to driok, although it was alto- 
gether too hot, too sweet, and too strong. 
Theo, lung after | supposed she had gune ww 
bed, she stole ito wy chamber, caudle in 
hand, aod when I opencd my eyes, she was 
standing by the bedside, looking duwn upon 
me with the same expression of mingled 
pity and admi:ation. She did uot speak 
while I was wondering waat it cvuld 
mean, I fell asleep. 

. * 


* * 


>. 
When I came down to breakfast this 





morning very late—for Aunt Julia had given 





found a doctor awaitisg me. I had never 


her ladysbip, of course all these draughts 
and powders are supe: tluvus.” 

Aunt Julie went up to him, sald a few 
wor 6 in a low voice, aod pressed sumethi: g 
iuto bis hant, The small physicisn seemed 
mollified, and took his leave giaciously, 

** Have you been telling the doctor that I 
ain insane, Auut Julia?” I said, severely, 

“My dear child!" said she, opening her 
eyes very wide, and at the same time turuing 
very red, 

‘Then all these powders and vials are 
designod ‘tu winiter to a miud diseased !’ 
Bince they are not, | may as well tell you 
that | Aace all those symptoms.” 

** Ail those the ductur enumerated ?” 

**Yos, but | wasn't going to tell Aim no. 
Where is the prescription’ On this vit of 
paper, is it not?” 

Aunt Julia sat down, folded her hands 
upon her knees and stared at me, and I 
gathered up all the powder papera and 
shower d them over her head as | danced 
arvund her. 

** Why wouldo’t you tell the doctor?" 

** Because he was so inquisitive.” 

But, my love, a physician must ask to 
know." 

**I don't see the necessity.” 
door opened, and Morty came in. 

* Such a glorious morning! And you are 
looking a thuusand times better, El aaor. 
What a color! 1 should like to trausler it 
to canva.” 

** Why don't you paint my picture, Morty 
I said, running up w him. * It would make 
me so vain!" 

**May I, indeed’ I have been so wishing 
that I might do it.” 

* Of course you may. Send right off for 
your palette and pencils, Oh! the days 
won't seem so wearily long now !” 

** Bat you will bave to cowe to my house 

“Can't you transform one of our thou 
sand-aod-uve rooms into a studio?” 

“The room at the end of the gallery 
would be the very place,” said Auat Julia. 
**Come, Morty, and let me show it to you.” 

When they came back the matter was set 
tled. Morty was to begio my portrait such 
a day, and isto come this very evening to 
arrange my costume, 

I am to be panes as & sea-pymph 
thing like Sabrina 


** sitting 

Under the glassy, cool, tran-lucent wave, 
In twisting sprays of coral, knituog 

The loose train of my amber dropping hair.” 


Then the 


Pi 


” 


sume 


Lilies are only appropriate for some 
* goddess of the silver lake.” But coral tor 
& sca-nymph. Morty says—‘ You might 


represent the nywph of the J’vol. 


*** By the rushy, fringed bank, 
Where grow the ailiow, and the osier dank.’ ' 


Bat I shadder. 






























































































The establiched religion of the ‘re of shows, in the centre, a thies, or : acced | shi are kep. Tue smaller bul ding i | by the Burmese pries 6; ard now, by the 
Burman in A-le ls Baddniom, The’ a , OF! pped P ng ' 


Buch ae used | Eu:opean missionaries. 






XXXVI. 
GNOQST NUMBER TWO. 
Morty bas begun my picture. At present 


it ie very chaoilc. | him which are ¢! ¢ 
| waves, and which jel. We had a good deal 
of fun over the skeleton in chalk; and while 
he was goue fur some of bis materials, I ad- 
ded a few eurre pinion touches, How they 
puss oJ bim, thinking Le himeelf bad intro- 
duced them inte the design, Aunt Julie says 
she is so glad to see me so merry—but the 
werrimeut is on the su: fave; 1 am something 
else, when | am aloue. 

* . . * . 

To-day I felt so nervous that I began to 
leugh aud cry ali at voce; and Morty waseo 
frightened, that he had tu send fur Aunt 
Jatia. How be :eproached himeelf for hav- 
ing let me aif sv long ! 

‘When I am painting, I forget everything 
but Art,” he said, * and don't recollect that 
Nature ieu't always still Nature, Suppose 
you let me take you to drive ?” 

This propusitiun pleased me, and we went. 
I insisted upon driving through Dicoom 
Wood, 

“It will be damp and gloomy in there,’ 
sald Morty, 

“1 douwt care, 
onying leaves.” 

We turne! down ite dark, epicy-emelling 
aveuue. As we drove alung, | leaned from 
the carriege and looked on either side. 

‘What are you loking for, you queer 
child ’" asked Slourty. 

“1 am lookit g for Rupert. 
laugh!” 

‘Tam not laughing Eleanor; but it will 
not be in uur time, that the sea, or the Dark 
Puol, even, will give up their dead.” 

A squirrel scampered across the road, and 
into one of the many footpaths which inte: 
mot the wood. 1 called Murty's attention 
to the little creature. He leaned forward, 
anl as he looked, uttcred sumething betweeu 
a sbuut and a groan, 

* What is it?” 1 asked, in alarm. 

‘There! there! Do you ace that?” 

I leaned forward, and followed the motion 
of his band. I saw pn thing. 

** What was it ’” 

‘It in gone, now. I was paging at you 
a while since, but just now I thought I saw 
the face of —of au vid school fellow—who 
is—dead.” 

** Morty, please don’t get frightened, or I 
shall be frightened, too. See bow | am 
tremb'iog.” 

** My dear, | am not frightened. It was 
it must bave been a hallucination.” 

* Rupert wasn't a hallucination. Nothing 
shall persuade me of that.” 

*{ shall say nothing more about that, 
after what I thought I saw.” 

** Mercy! what solemn faces!" said Aunt 

Jalia, when we reached home, “I am glad 
I have had sume strong coffee prepared fo: 
you. You look as if you had been burying 
your last friend.” 
** We have been ghort-sceing,” said Morty 
“Oh! L bope not!” said Aunt Jalia, 
growing quite pale, “I don't want this 
tvolish child to get any more tidiculous ideas 
intw her bead. ' 

** That foolish chill only tried to see & 
ghort—tut this foolish child thought he 
really did see one.” 

* You? Ob! Morty '” 


1 like the odor of the de 


You needn't 


” 


n mr, are you 





*You ae disappuiited | 
not "’ 
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“J don't believe in ghosts; bab same, 
am SS strongly resem 
did yer sw?" od 


[ fm 7 \ 
7 


' . ¥ .} . oi 
pe a a ae 
e — 2, > 
veah ew | be be 
Bleanor 
wen: , 
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wee | 


wt ; 


—_—— X 


i) Me dam ~~ 
** Where are you going this morning ’” 
* Te Thornhaugh.” 


' 
“Ie it to Thornhangh you bave been at | 


jest about this time, these four or five 
mornings 

Tt” 

** May | ask what is the attraction?" 


* Her ladyship. I am painting ber por- 
t 7 


* And you bave never told mc?" 

* Did I tell you that T war painting thet 
} funrise,’ or the ‘ Moonlight ia In- 

ia " ” 

“That i+ inanimate Nature. Had you 
been pain Aurera ot lnana, 1 probably 
should have known it,” 

** May | ask how '" 

** hy the presence of those ladies in your 
studio. They wogld not have you to go to 
Mount Olympus to their portraits.” 

* But who ‘t have gone, for the 
sake of seeing such immortal beauties?” 

“And driving out in the rosy lined 
cbariot, or ailver-car, when the goddess was 
weery of sitting.” 

** You are very poetical, this ing.” 

* T think there is more poetry, 
in thin.” 


neh for I did drive out with Lady Car. 
ric ————— 
“ho 1 heand and want you to drive m< 


out thes 
* With j after the sitting.” 
| mean 
* 1 must keep fie.” 


“1 tniek pom ie fa to your wife.” 
“if sthden ts feeitene ter ber J 
The poor t fretting ; 
ged am painting this picture to amuse 
er” 

‘7 need amusement also, J am fretting 
for my husband; who me, to devote 
him-eelf to other women, 

* You are unjust, Ruth, This is a matter 
of busine. Lam painting this pictare for 
Aunt Julia —who ie to pay me liberally; and 
you know if we do, or de not need the mo- 
ney” 

‘ Does she pay you for driving out with 
her, aleo’"’ 

‘Ruth, you forget to whom you are 
apeaking ” 

Dei’? Tea—" 

Dead mlence! 





“oh! Morty, forgive me!” 
She approached im, her supple nN 
ewaving towar?+ his breast. Terror and en- 


treaty were in her aspect « 


Khe was on ber knees 
ao very repentant! 
‘See, 1 am kneeling to you, Morty! | 


* Not toCecil? I thought you had” 
Thea he went out, and closed the door 


breast, as if to compose herself — meditated a 


resolve 


( Lady Carrwhs lhary ) 
Morty was very grave, thie morning, al 
mort sad, iteeemed to me; but afterawhile | 


he rallied hie spirits, and made himeelf very 





deel She has times of being very stupid, 
and goes around as if in a dream When 
she comes out of this, she secema to be labor 
ing under strong excitement, and talks in a 
very wild and disconnected manner, con 
tantly recurting to the Past and fancving 
herself surrounded by persons who have | 
then dead for years” 

* She is breaking up 
Thad told bim thee "Well, peo 
ple can't live forever, ent hey, Bleanor ¥" | 
And then be bung his head and looked as if 
sentence of death had been passed on him 

‘Does if make you gloomy to think of 
death *" 1 arked | 

**} wish that | was an old man It makes 
me gloomy to think how many rears 1 may 
yet io to lite” 

“And lob’ Lam glad that lam young 
andstrong 1 don't wish to die” 

* They say that the | 
longer one wishes to live That for the 
young, death has no terror: It has none for | 
me the good friend who stops us on that 
road that may lead to some dreadful pre« 
pice perhaps — loosens our burdens aud bids 
us rest.” 

** 1 wonder if Bromer will die * 

**] should lke to her 
me as if her case War serions 
sult in settled insanity 

1 would like to wee ber, aleo, but Aunt 
Julia son't allow it, because she thinks me | 


” 


said Morty, when 





thing. 


| 
| 
| 


unger one lives, the | 


It seems to 
and might re 





too nervous 

*] don't believe in giving up to one's } 
nerves, If we go out this way, she won't see 
us 

~ Why vou know all about the house '” 

* Lhave been bere with Ruth repeatedly 
Rhe and I helped Annt Jala arrange the 
house for your reception. Here is the long, 
slim corridor, in which we met Mr Bro 
mer, and Rath told ber who was coming, 
and under what title 1 don't think she 
liked you, Fleanor, ty the way she looked 
when she beard the news” 

“No. she bad always hoped to sce Ruth 
im that place.” 

I thought Morty winced. I went an to 
say" If 1 bad known what was coming, I 
doo't know but I sheald have wished it 
Lady before my mame can by ne means be 


wife. A 
Ob!’ you are not that, Bieanor’ 


“What elee am 1° Not that I love him 


the less, It ie my own fault” 





jou learned to love bia” 


but it ie too late 1 bad 
when he wa 


; “* Pleaper, you bave grown womanly rince 


“1 knew it, 
better bave been woman’y 


here 1 wast bave bebaved like a great 
4 beby 
“When be comes back, Eleanor the 








both silent. aatit 
As we sat there, I momently ex 

Ruth to join us, but the time passed, it was 

our dinner hour, and | asked Morty to stay 


to dinner. 
ment, I must confess, as be has always posi- 
tively refused even to lunch with us before, 
because Madam Ruth does not like to eat 
alone forsooth. 


eo very beautiful, | and he stayod and stayed, notil it grew late 

| im the evening. I was glad tohave him stay. 
His quiet, gentle ways always soothe me, 
never did thie before.’ aud I don't like to go to bed early now, for 


filgetty, and at last asked him if Ruth were 


behind him rone to a ball, and he intended to sit up for 
She waeon her feet in an instant She ee Thi was more than a Aint, and he 

ran to the window, and saw him pass | smiled as he took his hat and bowed himself 
nickly down the walk. Then she sat! out at the door 

) moony and folding her hands across ber ‘ . . . . 


= Cassa was in bere this morning 
the same, only a littl 


lof old 


agreeable 

Aunt Julia says that Bromer has never | down.” 
been right, since that fright she had; and 
that now she is in a very strange state tr 


j and propowed that he should not try & 





@ comp pomsa ot for my position as a deserted | 





former tm face 
Mitpore to may, che hed om « back 
very . , with an 


her arms were stili white and must once 
have been round and firm. 
She got up and courtesied almost grace 
fully, ‘Mr. Rapell!" she said. ‘And, as 
ususl, madam bas been -_ ! What is 
passed can't be helped, and 1 had the frst | 
Tight to you. 4s tt not for her that | 
she it now? You ere at my, 
work. (She @ng rowing breadths of muslin 
t E is to be married, 


ogether.) Our daugh 
0 


ne fh, Ja fiing, Shek. tne gown. a 


— ~ You bought it for me. 
Morty, she is insane already,” I whis- 


pered in bie ear 

She heard me. ‘‘ No more mad than you 
are. But what are you here for? People 
who are buried should stay under ground, 
The wood was thick end the screws strong. 
How did you get out ?” 

I began to feel ill. ** Morty, I am afraid.” 

“You always were afr of the water, 


until | told you that, Thea you t you 
would wash it away, but you couldn't. I 
would have saved you, for I didn't wish you 


to go to him before me. Miss Ruth! Some- 
body rend Miss Ruth here! She will be 


The door opened, and Ruth came in. We 





astonish- 


He accepted—to m 


Can there have been a 
puarrel } 


Hie waen't gay but then he never is gay 


I cannot sleep, but Aunt Julia grew very 


Ob ' day to be marked with a white stone ! 

1 have heard of, though not from Cecil, 
She has 
She appeared 
more amiable, until 
Ruth was mentioned, when she flew out as 


just returned from 8 


** You never did like Rath,” I said 
“Never, She always tried to put me 


1 said nothing, but T could not help think 
ing that it was more Caesa's lack of shame 
than any effort of Ruth's thatkept ber down 

“Tt must be a great disappointment to 
Ruth that she is not Lady Carrick,” she 
said 

‘She seems very well satisfed, and who 
woulde't, with Morty '" I said, warmly 

* You are quite enthusiastic.” 

l love Morty dearly 

* | wonder bow Lord Carrick would like 
to hear that. Dy the way, I saw him about 
two weeks since,” 

I wasdumb. What a tumult 
my heart was in’ At last I manayed to | 
stammer out, ‘Was he in S -~ | 

‘Yea Didu't he write to vou that be 
had seen me 

*No. Did be say when he should come | 


Saw hom 





ar) 


home 


Notto me. He was going down some 


| where on the coast 


* Did be seem well *” 
“Very well lias he been ill *" 
‘Not that I know of. He never 


peaks 


much of bimee!f, you huow’*" 
‘Docent he’ Lused to think bim quite 
relfiah 
** Dad sou’ How I wanted! to slap ber 
| then and there’ Bat he is older now We 
are older, for that matter’ 
* You.” said Cassa, colar ng and to r 
her be ad 
Morty came when she had gome bet ! 


thoucbt him ill. he was eo very, very pale 
pe Bi 
Tle insisted that he was perfectly we an 
sectved inclined to be angry with me for ob 
serving him so closely. His anger did not 
terrify me, however, and pre-ently be re 
marked upon my excellent spirits Thes I 
told bira that 1 had beard of Cecil 


“Poor little thing! it takes so little 


he sald, lookiug at me kindly 

** Dan't pity me, or I shall dissolve Be 
sides, Lam guilty. It is only the ianocent 
who Should ‘be happr.” 

** Don't you suppose, Eleanor, that sorrow 
removes the stain of guilt? It seems absurd 
te speak of your gual’, you little white dove ' 
when the rest of us arry around sach black 
hearts in our bosoms ” 

* Not yew, Morty 

“3! Lhave my remorees. One can't have 
lived even twenty years in the world, with 
j}out blieck Care perching on his shoakler: 

snd when ope has posed that period, he is 
likely to become a daily visiiant.” 





es If Ceel would oaly come back, care 
| would keep away from me. If he did come 
and then the 


he weuld perch between us, 

Lv meald be lighter.” 
Morty was about te speak, when I saw his 

usually soft eyes assume a hard, forbidding 


, (Xpression, and follewiag the direction of 






weeny set pr fo aot 
a w 

be "sewt to diferent. poet odie desired. Single 

of Contents of 


pambers receipt cepta. 

Post and of Friend always different. 
hou ~ . ~y ordes 
* u procare 

on Phi or draft on Philadelphia or 

New York, te ovrorder. U a draft cannet 

be had, ee 


tional Bank; if even thie i* not 


aud State 
scribere at $2.50 apiece 


rice $95, By remitting the difference of price ip 
took, any higher vieed 


liete may be made up conjointly, if desired, of Taz 
Poet and the Lanr's Famxn. 


the Lady's Friend for 10 cents 


send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 


make you bappy, you always should be so.” _ 


books, x mr A I think I got my machine cheap. 
Putting « (me together that I spent in can 
Vase De et pted te about a week. I would ad- 
vier an) Ome & ehing to obtain a fret class machine 
aey a *> to get ap a clad for your beaatiful 
| Magasive ame paper.” 
Pitcmnnens 
tm” M: R Dz, in sending on a club of 
ten eulecribers from Poplar Bluff, Arkan 
nae. GBT> 
heve boom reading Tar Poet the past vear, and 
Lh ime oy! beat tor a family paper. The chil- 
aren ar 8. e&..ous for the Lime 10 come for another 
pape 
a ca 
fF PUBLICATIONS, 
The Avcurrpertrat REVIEW axD 
Awhr’ «8 Keorepen’s JOURNAL By Sam 
x. & s Arebitect. The January i«sue 
[f time Rermew contains a number of inte- 
reeling engravioge and articles. Published 
wy Chart emeen & Haffelfinger, Phila 
Ce) pebee 
Ter Tire Srory or Mrs, Snax 
sreanhks Live. This is a take-off of the 
Mre Stowe folly. It is weil known that the 
sompestoc re'ations of Mr and Mrs Shak- 
speare were not of the happiest kind. Pub 
lusbed by Loring, Boston. 
é ~ — 
Frexcu engineers have reported so 
favorably of the steam-cars which are pow 





their glance, I saw 
window —-e scarlet 






ber 

“Soray he trom bie seat before 

ee Oe “ She will cer- 
take cald 7” ; 

very mmob as if dhe wore trying 


Sa agree ier 
ee eS 


, * The ground is damp.” 
“I know it. I feel the cold creeping 
—e 0 feet up to my beart—and | am 
glad. 
** You are silly.” 
“1 am to be like you, that | 
be « onlly frectaating” = = 
“A cold tn the head doesn't make anyone 
very charming.” 
“ Men are ea . One cannot always 
sco whis tee Aeclaete then 


= is true, Some of them ad- 
mire Rubens's Na 

* And others, Fra Angelico's lean, tow- 
pated angels.” 


“Do angels have toes?” I asked—which 
x. really very stupid, but I was beginning 

luse my temper. 

“Tam af I am interrupting you and 
Mr. Mordark. Tell him to freshen the 
tints; « little pine ia but a sombre ever- 


green. 
“And the willow, drooping vegetable. 
Put on some dry shoes, and a the Dark 


Pool.” 

* Unless you will walk there with me.” 
And her eyes looked like two topases as she 
turned them upon me. 

Lelused the pane. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. 
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Pre. 


a check payab|« to our order on a Na- 
send 


United States notes. Do not send money by the 
Exprese Companies, unless you pay their charges. 
Always be eure te name your Post-office, County, 


SEWING MACHINE Premiom. For 0 sab- 
or tor Weabecribers and 960 
—we will send ( & Baker's No. 83 Machine, 
achine will be rent. Every 
ne List, inaemech as he 

02.50, will eet the Premiom “tee! Engraving. The 


Samples of Tus Poer will be sent for 5 ecents—of 
Address 


HENRY PETERSON & CO. 
319 Walant St, Philadelphia. 





Noticr.—Correspondents should always 
keep copies of any manuacripts they may 


of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 
a es 
THE SEWING MACHINE PREMIUM. 
Mre. A. A. C., of South Berlin, Masaa- 


chusetts, wntes to us as follows 





1 received rt 
Machit 


ad witht 


premium (the Grover & Baker 
Friday morning. lam so highly 
t that T hardly know how to express 


I never worked a machine before 


Sewing 
pleas 
thank. t 
I got this one but thie is so simple and eary to 
learn, and, hay ne the book to explain about it, 
about two hours after I vot itl 
quite nicely. Please accept my 
not only fer the machine, but for 
st you have shown in sending the 


oO piaig. that 
teow wit 
oe thanks 

the prompt pe s+ | 


rumbling inthe streets of Paris, that leave 
bas been granted to the company which 
owns the contrivance of plying it in two 
routes of several miles in length, and situa- 
ted partly in some of the busiest parts of 
the city) The inventor ef the car is a 
Scotchman named Thompson. The tires of 
tte wheels are of India-rubber, and it has 





capacities «f accommodating fifty passen- 
gem It &. of coarse, more manageable 
than the ordioary borse-car, and is said to 
be bo more dangerous to the public It 
travels 


favels up and lown rising ground without 
the slightest difficulty, aud us rubber tires | 
prevent it f:ow jolting 
tP” The Fremch Gowernment bas bex a| 
petilione. Ly tbe wives of 100 copvicts trans- 
ported t Latenpe, to be allowed to join | 
, their husbands there. Troe woman's rights, | 





. 
'] the cireuit 


Begus Pericdicals. 
A very ingenious New Year's to 





vip Lyd a 
cee eee | 


avels. A gentleman found in some offices, 
hich be had unwittingly rented = of 


circulars, and specifying the 
amounts of money i the oc- 
cupation of the rooms they were 


investigate, everything should a; 


satisfactery. The Department will do what j 


it can to baffle these swindling efforts. But 
the only safe way for country postmasters, 
and all who receive prospectuses of maga- 
sines, with ‘ great inducements” to agents 
and solicitors, is, notwithstanding the 
specimen numbers, to satisfy themselves 
whether there are such magazines, and 
whether there is likely to be a February and 
March as well as a January number. — //ar- 
pers Weekly. 


6H To remove foreign substances from 
the eye, such as specks of dirt, eye-winkers, 
in fact anything, from a mote to a beam, 
you have only to lift the lid, and introduce 

flaxseed beneath it. The seed will make 
of the eye and fetch out the of- 
fending substanco. 

GH Miss NIGHTINGALE ON THE ReE- 
+ ape yyy: Nightingale 
points out, a recently published paper, 
Ag Sy Bang Ee the re- 

stem. “A forger, for instance,” 

abe says, ff sentenced to on yuee penal 
ut if you sentence him to repay, say twice 
the amount he his sustenance to 
state out of his 


like a re- 


formatory.” A good idea thie, Let thieves 
be mede to work out their thefts, &c. 

t#™ Glycerive as an tion to burns 
is recommended by J. F Through the 


explosion of a lamp the greater por- 
— of his face had 4g ey ith 
er deep burns, which led in a week 
the immediate and oft-repeated -applica- 

of glycerine, withoat producing blisters 


or festering, or | any senr. 

t@” The Albany ae A Journal is of 
opinion that “ this has been kept 
at the maximum rate of taxation long 

bh.” Trae. 

LAND AND Sra.—The unusually 
mild weather of the last few weeks has only 
prevailed on land, while at sea boisterous 
storms have prolonged for two or three days 
the voyages of the Atlantic steamers on the 
western paseages. The connection of a mild 
atmosphere on the western shores of the 
Atlantic with rough weather on the ocean 
has becn observed so often that it is con- 
sidered an established fact. It may be no- 
ticed that the winter has been unusually se- 
vere in the midland counties of England, 
where snow storms, commencing on Christ. 
mas Eve, have lasted several days, and have 
blocked up the roads. 

&# Two women in Trenton have been 
fined as ‘‘ common scolds.” 

t# Anthony Trollope has written novels 
to the value of $250,000 

CW Said a distinguished physician of 
Paris, just before his ah ** ] believe that, 
during the twenty-six years that I bave 
practiced my profession in this city, twenty 
thousand children have been borne to the 
cemeteries a sacrifice to the absurd custom 
of naked arms.” Dr. Warren, of Boston, 
once remarked ; *‘ Boston sacrifices five hun- 
dred babies every year by not clothing their 
arms."’ If New York physicians should give 
their testimony on this subject, what sor- 
1rowful accounts of the sacrifice of “ inno- 
cents” would be unfolded! In such a cli- 
mate as ours, the necessity of warm clothing 
for children need not be discussed with aen- 
sible, thoughtful mothers, 

(@ The French are to bave anew gold coin 
of twenty-five francs, equal to an Eoglish 
sovereign, and about a shilling less than an 
American half-eagle. 

¢#™ Rome dares to laugh over a typogra- 
phical error in a letter of the Cardinal Vicar, 
in which “immortal Rome” is made * im- 
moral Rome.” 

t# Mrs. Liocoln has removed from 
Frankford, and bought a small house in 
Zurich. 

€# The English have thirty steamers in 
the South American trade—the United States 
not one. * 

GH It is not quite safe for gentlemen to 
give bouquets to ladies in these days; or, at 
least, they must be careful what flowers and 
leaves they select! A breach of promise 
ease in Detroit turns upon the question, 
whetbor the defen iant intended, by inclo- 
sing a leaf of rose gerarium to the lady, to 
use the language of flowers, in which case 
the innocent leaf would have said, ‘‘ Thou 
ait my choice.” 

t# Stresxetu or Srimer’s Sirx.—It 
may surprise some of our readers to learn 
that while a bar of iron, one inch in diame- 
ter, will sustain twenty-eight tons, and a 
bar of steel of the aame size will susiain 
fifty tons, a bar of spider's silk of the same 
dimensions will sustain seventy-four tons. 
This is based upon a calculation that a fibre 
of silk one four-thousandth of an inch is 
diameter will sustain fifty-four grains. 

C2 A Swiss village will be a novelty in 
this vicinity. One of the Lorillarde bas, as 
we learn, planned a Swiss village at Ford- 
ham, three thousand building lots, suitable 
for erecting picturesque dwellings upon, 
having been marked out. The design is to 
have all the structures in the veritable Swiss 
style, and many of them will be built by Mr. 
Lorillard himeelf. 

C@~ Dipy't See toe * Money” In It — 
A California woman, baving a very slight 
acquaintance with paper money, was shown 
a twenty-five cent note of our postal cur- 
reney. 


osity. ‘It seems very strange to me that 


She turned it over with keen curi- 


seldom 


ber 

in 

the calf ab ae, the 
o— gonisi © brig it to ont the 
ae ees 
ward, and go round Cape 


the Polar Seas by the Aleutian Is) 

Bebring's Straits, which they reach 
following summer, when the young whale 
having acquired size and strength ia 


E 


| southern latitudes, is enabled to contend 


} 


Tat 








it shoulg, be money.” she said. * It don't 
look like’ money.” “ What does it look! 
hke Y' ** Well,” (hesitatingly, and with the 


utmost sincerity.) ** it—looks—like—a labe] 
for an oystex can.” — 

€# General Robert E. Lee will attend 
Mr. Peabody's funeral in Massachusetts. 








with his enemies in the north; and here also 
the dam meets the male 
own 


nents, attended by their young. 

The “ maternal solicitudes” of the whale 
makes ber a dangerous adversary, and many 
serious accidents occur in the season +f 
catching whales, On one occasion I had 
nearly paid with a life for the gratification 
of my curiosity. went in a whale-boat 
rowed by colored men, natives of the islands, 
who were very daring and expert in this 
pursuit, We saw a whale, with her calf, 
playing around the coral rocks; the atten- 
tion which the dam showed to its young, the 
care which she took to warn it of danger, 
was truly affecting. She led it away from 
the boats, swam round it, and sometimes 
she would embrace it with ber fins, and roll 
over with it in the waves. We contrived to 
get the ‘‘ vantage ground” by going to sea- 
ward of ber, by that means drove her 
inte shoal water among the rocks. At last 
we came so near the young one, that the 
harpooner poised his weapon, knowing that 
the balf once struck, the mother was our 
own, for she would never desert it. Aware 
of the and impending fate of its in- 
expe offspring, she swam rapidly 
round it, in decreasing circles, evincing the 
utmost uneasiness and anxiety; but Hs 

admonitions were unheeded, and it 
met ita fate. 

The boat approached the side of the 
younger fish, and the mer buried his 
tremendous weapon deep in the ribs. The 
moment it felt the wound, the gees animal 
darted from ue, taking outa handred fathom 
of line; but a young fish is soon conquered 
when once well struck; such was the case 
in this instance; it was no sooner checked 
with the line, than it turned on its back, 
and, displaying its white belly on the sur- 
face of the water, floated a lifeless corpse. 
The unhappy parent, with an instinct al- 
ways more powerful than reason, never 
quitted the body. 

We hauled in upon the line, and came 
close up to eur quarry just as another boat 
had fixed a harpoon in the mother. The 
tail of the furious animal descended with 
irresistible force upon the very centre of 
our boat, cutting it in two, and killing two 
of the men; the survivors took to swim- 
ming for their lives in all directions, The 
whale went in pursuit of the third boat, but 
was checked by the line from the one that 
had struck her; she towed them at the rate 
of ten or eleven miles an hour; and had 
she had deep water, would have taken the 
beat down, or obliged them to cut away 
from her. 

The two boats were so much employed 
that they could not come to our assistance 
for some time, and we were left to our own 
resources much longer than I thought agree- 
able. I was going to swim to the calf whale, 
but one of the men advised me not to do 
80, saying that the sharks would be as thick 
around it as the lawyers round Westminster 
Hall, and that I should certainly be snapped 
up, if I went near; for my comfort be 
aided, ‘* these devils seldom touch a man, 
if they can get anything else.” This might 
be very true; but I must confess that I was 
very glad to see one of the boats come to 
our assistance, while the mother whale, en- 
cumbered by the heavy harpoon and line, 
and exhausted by the fountain of black 
blood which she threw up, drew near to her 
calf, and died by its side; evidently, in ber 
last moments, more occupied with the pre- 
servation of her young than of herself. 

As soon as she bad turned on her back, I 
had reason to thank the ‘‘ Mudian” for his 

ood advice; there were at least thirty or 
forty sharks assembled round the carcasses ; 
and as we towed them in, they followed. 
When we had grounded them in the shallow 
water close to the beach, the blubber was 
cut eff; after which, the flesh was given to 
the black peovle, who assembled in crowds 
and cut off with their knives large portions 
of the meat. The sharks as liberally belped 
themselves with their teeth; but it was 
very remarkable, that though the black men 
often came between them and the whale, 
they pever attacked a man. This war a 
singular scene; the blacks with their white 
eyes and teeth, hallooing, laughing, scream- 
ing, and mixiog with numerous sharks—the 
most ferocious monsters of the deep—yet 
preserving a sort of truce during the pre- 
sence of a third object. ~ 





“A Harry New Year."—This is Wil- 
liam Howitt's recipe for baving seventy five 
Happy New Years. ‘For my part.” says 
be, ** seeing the victims of fast life falling 
around me, 1 have willingly abandoned the 
apparent advantages of such a life, and pre- 
ferred lees popularity, less gaivs, the enjoy- 
ment of a sound mind in a sound body, the 
blessings of a quiet domestic life, and a 
more restricted but not less enjoyable circle 
of society. I am now approaching my se- 
venty-fifth year. I cannot, inded, say, 
vigorous as I am, that I have reached this 
age without the assistance of doctors; for I 
have had the constant attendance of those 
four famous ones—Temperance, Exercise, 
Good Air, and Good Hours '” 





&@” They say in Washi that Mr. 
Spoiford, the Congressional Librarian, makes 
nearly all the principal speeches in Congress. 

€@ Henry Ward Beecher's salary bas 
been raised to $20,000 a year by Plymouth 
eburch. 

{2 In the House of Representatives, the 
Virvinia bill was taken up, and after dis- 
cussion Mr, Bingham's substitute was adopt- 
ed—yeas 08, nays 95, and the bill as amend- 
od was passed by a vote of 142 to 49. Ilé 
admits Virginia without imposing apy fur- 
ther coucitrons. 

&@ A society for the “ prevention ef to- 
bacco spittiog™ in churches and assembly 
rooms is centemplated in New York. We 
bope they will add railroad cars. 
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Rambies in Chima.---A Fish Stery. 
BY “CARLETON.” 


I think of myself assitting by some one 
of the thousands of firesides in the 
United States 7 gree boys and 
girls, We toast our toes, tell riddles and 
stories, and make the room with our 
laughter. As it is my turn to give a story, 
I l tell you, m about 
what is going on t down bepeath our 
fect in China. I was down there a few 
months ago. It is a country where old mea 
as well as boys fly kites, walk on stilts, and 
amuse themaclves by making enormous pe- 
per dragons, bodies like suakes, fifty 
or one hundred feet long, and as large as e 
flour barrel, with huge claws and great 
months wide and fore eyes flaming 
with fire. The ight the streets 
of the cities are as large, almoat, as bogs- 
heads, In ay = there - apeenel 
million people who live in boats, sleeping in 
Sanus tae into the sides of the boats. 
They hatch ducks and chickens in ovens, 
rear them in flocks—letting them into the 
water two or three times a day, just as you 
are let ont of school at recess for a grand 
frolic. The master calls them back by a 
whistle, and gives the tardy ones a good 
drubbing for being behindhband. Possibly 
some of you could tell me a story about 
being late in from recess, 

The Chinese are ahead of us in some 
things, especially in catching fish, Years 
ago, when I was younger than I am now, | 
loved dearly to go-a-fishing. There was no- 
thing that so set me on tiptoe. Iremember 
the first fich Lever caught, it was a horn- 
pout, with a mouth split from ear to car, 
only I could never find his ears; it was wide 
enough for bim to swallow himeelf! He 
had long rmellers, and was a tremendous 





fellow. My alder fish-pole bent almost 
double as be pulled and tugged at the line 
but I got him into the boat at last. Dida’t 


he bounce around? I have seen whales 
since, but he was bigger than a whale—at 
least 8 o I thought then. 

The fact is, be was a little fellow, and my 
father took the conceit out of me by say- 
ing, he wasn’t worth mpeg but I carried 
him home, and had him go into the frying- 
pan, and there never was a sweeter 
than he made. J ht him, and that was 
what made the ene of the best 
ever cooked. What we accom our- 
selves is of more value to us what 
others do for us. 

The Chinese are very fond of fish, and 
hundreds of thousands of people fish for a 
living. 

Let us in imegination think of ourselves 
as being in China, sailing up the great river 
Yang-tse, which, you will see by looking at 
your school atlas, is nearly as Ao as the 
Mississippi. It rises in Central Asia, and 
flows through the heart of the empire to the 
sea. You see a great mavy boats filled with | 
men, women, and children, The boats are 
their homes. They live in them from child- 
hood to old age—father, mother, grand 
parents, and children, with pigs, ducks, 
chickens, cata, and b 

Two boats sometimes move side by side, a 
few rods apart, with a long pet or seine be- 
tween them; after rowing a while, they 
come together, draw in the net, and take 
out the fish, 

As you sail along the shores, you see a 
great many contrivances that look like well 
sweeps. A tall post is driven into the ground 
just in the edge of the water, and a long 
pole tilted upon it reaches twenty or thirty 
feet into the river. A net attached to the 
pole drops into the stream. The fisherman 
sits on the bank in a little hut not much 
larger than a dog's house, and every few 


water, with thousands of 
live, fal-growa ie them, They havebera 
broughé im from breeding ponds in the 
coun where they were hatched and 
reared, fed and fattened until &t for the 
market. It cost but a trifle to rear them, 
aed yg hs, lusty fetlows, weighing 
two, three, four, and five pounds. Jhen 
the people come to market, they select such 
@ fish as they want, the market man 
eatches it in a band-net, dresses it on the 
spot, and customer carries it home for 
his dinner. ‘‘ From the tank to the frying- 
pan,” is the Chinese proverb about fish. 

We may learn something from the Chinese 
in regard to fish culture. Nearly all the fish 
eaten in the United States are t from 
the séa, or canght in the lakes and rivers. 
A few men have n to raise fish for the 
market, and have found it very profitable. 
lt in easy to o, and there are many bo 
who live on farms where ponds t 
made, in which they could rear fish for the 
market, jast as they now raise turkeys, 
chickens, ducks, geere, pigs, and ‘ 

The market men would find it profitable 
to build tanke, supply them with water, and 
keep their fish alive until called for by their 
customers, In warm weather there would 
be no loss from stale, unsold fish—and then 
the fish would be a great deal better if 
cooked immediately after being taken from 


the tank. 

I know that some of my young friends 
will eny this is a ‘* Fish Story.” Bat it is 
true for all that, if you do not believe it 
just go around to the other side of the world 
and see for yourselves.—American Agri- 
culturist. 


filled with runni: 





**Mave Pervest Leve Amengst Your- 
selves.” 

It is a great rule, with only some jon- 
ate emotional exceptions, that to be loved 
we must love. If the c ofa ne- 
hold in which we live is anywise unlovely, 
the firat and last rule, is to lay the blame 
only on self, Then we take sure Pema 
the sole ground on which to act, re is 
no escape from, no qualification of, no ex- 
ception to be admitted to this law, Let 


those live with be most unreasonable, 
peevish, jealous, ill-humored, parting ree 
and dis- 


please to call it which is nage wey 
agreeable; if you want to bring love into 
that household do not ask for it, do not ex- 
pect it, but show it. 

This sounds hard, but it is inevitable, and 
we may as well tit. There is not 
else to be done, termine to be : 
humored. Bear and forbear. Bite down 
the most reasonable and just protest. Swal- 
low the most natural feeling of resentment, 
though it choke you. You may think I am 
advising an angelic impossibility, With men 
it is impossible, but not with God, for with 
God all things are possible. The thing bas 
been done, and may be done again. At 
least, since the higher you aim the further 
you shoot, we a. aim at nothing short of 
that which I have said. That aim will do 
wonders, 

It may be replied, How can I love dis- 
agreeable people’ It is hard to put up with 
them, impossible to like them. Well, put 
up with them as good-humoredly as you 
can; and there is no saying how good- 
humored a man may be till he tries. A 
man who tries is sure to meet with some 
success in this matter, and will find the next 
stage easier when he has taken the first 
step. Possibly, though we must not rest on 
this, his determined good-humor may thaw 
much virtue that was frozen up in them, 

Then charity or love is like a lighted 
match among sticks. It not only burns in 
itself, but it ignites them, It is catching. 
A man might despair of making a pot boil 
with one match; but how if the other ma- 
terial around him catches fire? One mem- 





minutes he pulls down his end of the pole, 
which, of course, raises the other and lifts 
the net from the water. If he catches 
three or four fish a day, he is content, for 
his wants are few, and it does not cost 
him much to live. 

The Chinese catch a great many fish with 
out hook, or line, or net. I don't believe 
that you can guess how they do it. Try | 
now. ... ** dy driving the fish into a pen?” 

No. I have seen people do that—making | 
a wicker-work fence of stakes and withes, | 
and then splashing the water to frighten the 
fish; but the Chinese don’t do it in that | 
way.... ** Ry a pot?" 

No; you haven't hit it. I ured to do that | 
—making a dam across a brook in my | 
father’s meadow, and weaving a basket, or 
pot, as we called it, large at both ends, 
tapering like a tunnel in the middie, with a | 
hole leading to a box, with sharp evikes 
pointing in ene direction set around the 
hole, The euckers and trout could go in, | 
but toget out was anothermatter.. .. “* By! 
spearing them?” 

No; the Chinese do not have such glorious | 
fun asl enjoyed in my boyhood, at night, 
with a pitch-kxot torch flaming in a jack at | 
the bow of a boat. How exciting to see a 
great pickerel with yellow sides lying mo- | 
tionlesrs in the water! And then to let him 
have it right back of the gills and draw bim | 
in before be could tear himself away! Ah! | 
that was fun. 

As you cannot guess, I will tell you. The | 
Chinese fish with birds... . ** With birds!” | 

I thought that you would open your eyes | 
wide. Yer, with birds about as large as 
geese. They have sharp bills, are brown in 
color, and are exceedingly nimble. They | 
are tame sea ravens er cormorants. They | 
live on fish, and have voracious appetites 
They will eat their own weight in fish in a 
few hours, They seem to be always hungry. 
The more they have, the more they seem to 
want. Being always hungry, they are ex- 
eceedingly active. They have sharp eyes, 
large wings, web feet, and swim very tast. 
They dive as quick as a tlash. } 

Look at that one swimming in the stream | 
-—-on the watch for fish. There he goes' 
In a twinkling he is out of sight. Here he 
comes with a fish in bis mouth, which is 
struggling to get away, but the raven holds 
him fast and swims to bis master’s boat, 
where he is taken aboard. He cannot «wal- 
low the fish because his owner has slipped 
an iron ring upon the poor creature's throat. 
He lays the fien down and waits until the 
ring is taken off, and then he can only have 
a morsel of fish, just enough to sharpen the 
appetite, and make him wide awake for 
more. The owner strokes the bird's head, 
calls him a good fellow, and throws him into 
the water for another er 

Down he again. minute -, 
Here he coment but without a fieh. He 
gets & whipping now. He can have no 
luncheon until be catches another. 

If we go into a city or town anywhere in 
China, we shall see large fish markets, not 
little sheds with here and there a table with 
a few flounders, perch, catfish, pickerel, or | 
trout upon it, and a tubful of eels, as in eur | 
own markets; but we sbali sce great tanks, ' 








ber of a heusebold, determined to bear and 
forbear, will go far to impregnate others 
and at last warm the most hopeless looking 
vessel of cold water. But do not let a man 
be disheartened, Do not let him think too 
much of what he wants to see done; but 
look at what be has to do: to show love, to 
force himself to show it, if you will, pot 
with spasmodic and affected caresses, but 
quiet constant purpose; not flaring bis new 
loving resolutions in the face ~ | the ill- 
humored, but missing no chance to show 
nnobtrusive kindness, And a chief beauty 
of this rule is that any one may begin to 
keep it at once. 

It wants no machinery, no expensive toula, 
no heavy outlay, no special preparations, It 
wants no peculiar learning, no great faculty 
of conversation, no power of wit, no beauty 
of face or form, no money, no position, no 
ollice. It is within the reach of all, as God 
is within the reach of all. 

(# An Italian in his 110th year, being 
asked the secret of hi« living so long, re- 
plied :- 

** When hungry, of the best I eat, 

And dry and warm I keep my feet; 

I screen my head from sun and rain, 

And let few cares perplex my brain.” 

€#~ A grindstone «bould not be exposed 


' to the weather, as it not only injures the 


wood-work, but the sun's rays harden the 
stone so much as to render it useless in a 
very short time. 

(#” Twenty years ago a Connecticutman 
left a watch with a jeweller, to be cleaned 
and repaired, saying that he would be in 
town in a day or two and call for it, Last 
week the man called in at the jeweller's and 
asked: ‘‘Do you remember my leaving a 
watch with you a number of years since to 
be cleaned?” ‘* Yes,” replied the jeweller, 
* and here it is.” 

CH” TRAveLcine iN THE East.—Mme. 
de Persigny ‘* had enough” of the East be- 
fore she left Jerusalem; she would cry all 
day, and ask herself why she had come at 
a!l, declaring that everything rhe ate ** tasted 
of rama and goats.” Strange it is that the 
article for which a place is famous it ever 
exports; thus the essence of rores is one of 
the great articles of trade in a place where 
every objectionable smell offends the nose, 
and a flacon of the real perfume fetches ten 
franca. 

Cw” Buckwheat straw, used for bedding 
live stock of any kind, causes an eruption of 
the skin. It has been frequently notived 
that hogs when feeding among buckwheat 
stubbles are subject to an eruption of the 
skin ef the neck and ears, owing to an acrid 
juice which exudes from the cuts of the 
stubbles. 

tw The relative levels of the Red Sea 
and the Mediterranean, a question which 
bas excited much controversy, is now finally 
determined. Throughout the canal a cur- 
rent sets toward the Mediterranean, varying 
from one and a half knots per hour, in the 
vicinity of Port Said, to three knots in the 
neighborhood of Suez, thus showing that 
the Red Sea has the highest elevation. 


the of American a state- 
mow of cotpaity. oba w in each 
case it was :—Bryant is reputed 


worth $500,000, made chielly by rmal- 
ism; low ia eatimated at , 000, 
the gift of his father-io-law, Nathan A - 
tor, the very considerab'e profits of 
his ; Holmes } Ne me J — 
property, eased by lectu 
and literature ; ye who lives tragally, 


is worth 600, in and earned b 
hie ; Baxe fs reputed wo 
$7, and earned in law, lectur- 
ng, 


in 
and literature; Lowell is sid to be 
worth wee ae 


rofits of bis literature, lecturing, and divi- 
jends from his Tribune stock. Verily, our 
— poets are a prosperous set of fel- 
ows! 





Gentvus,—It is no man's business whether 
he has genius or not; k he must, what- 
ever he is, but qui and steadily; and 
the natural and anforced results of such 
work will be always tho thing God meant 
him to do, and will be his best. No 
nor heart-rendings will enable him to do any 


better. If he bea man, they will be 
reat things; but al if thus peacefully 
one, — ¢ and i ways, if restlessly 
and ambitious! false, hollow, and 
despicable.— Ruskin. 





&@ The Germantown Telegraph says that 
the common blue of the apothecaries 
cures the chicken ¢ in Pennsylvania. 
Give each chicken when seized with the dis- 
cure 0 Sup gate Dae Fim ne if not out of 

following morning, 





world. His is Y. No one once 

Sctstie, Wold by the dragetcts and sedtlors thewegt: 
* 

out the United States. 10 Part’ Ploes New 

Tork. jani-ot 





TuatT man Childs, of the Philadelphia 


Ledger, has again been discovered in car- 
rying out one of those nefarious plots 
which are making his name a household 


word throughoat the country. This time 
he has had the cruelty to send off to Europe 
Mr. Richards Muckle, who for thirty-five 
yeara bas been cashier of the Ledger es- 
tablishment. R lees of poor Muckle’s 
feelings, he y said to him one day, 
‘* Here is an unlimited letter of credit from 
Drexel & Co.; use as much of it as you 
want, for all I ask of you is to make the six 
months you apend cbeoed an delightful as 
possible. Don't let want of money deter 
tyou from seeing anything, from refusing 
the best bottle of wine, or from denying 
yourself the rarest dish.” What will this 
stony-hearted publisher do next ?’—New 
York Paper. 





CRAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SOAP contains a large per cen of VEGE. 
TABLE OIL, is warranted fully equal to the beet im- 

Castile Soop, and at the same time possesses 
all the washing and cleansing properties of the cele- 
brated Freoch and German laundry soaps, CRAMP- 
TON BROS,, & 4, 4, 8 and 10 Rutgers-place, and 
33 and 85 Jeffervon St. Office 4 Front 8 , New 
York. ects 





(#™ Although the population of New 
Jersey is not over 1,000,000, she pays more 
income tax than any other state, excepting 
four, 





Peycheomancy, Fascination, or Soul-charm 
ing. 400 pages; cloth, This wonderful book har 
full inetructions to enable the reader to farcinate 
cither sex, or any animal at will. Mesmeriom, Spi- 
ritushiem, and hamireds of other curious experi 
ments. In cas be obtained by sending address, with 
19 cents postage, to T. W. EVANS & OU., 41 B. 
Eighth st., Philade!phia ootd-ly 


I Geo. W. Crawford, of Scioto county, 
Ohio, fifteen years old, stands six feet one 
inch high, measures around the shoulders 
three feet eleven inches, forty-one inches 
around the chest, forty-two inches around 
the hip», weighs one bundred and eighty 
j eight pounds, and wears a No. 10 beot. 





Fer nn irritated throat, cough or cold, 


“Divrown'a Bronchial Troche« ate offered wit) the 
fullest confidence in their efficacy. They have been 
thoroughly tested, and maintalu the good repatation 
they bave pustly acquired, Ae Liere are watilations, 
be eure (7 OBTALN the genuine 


(wy One of the most genial of American 
writers—Mr. Frederick 5. Cozzens, of the 
** Sparrowgrass Papers”-—-died recently, of 
heart disease. 
he combined the plod of the man of busi 
ness with the amenities of the man of let- 
sera. 





fitch, Tettor, Bletches, all Eruptions. 

‘SWAYNE'S ALL.HKALING OINTMENT" 
“Lich.” Curoe Iteb in 12 to & Lours. ‘Tetter. 
*Re>.” SWAYNE * OINTMENT “Tetter.” 
“Itoh.” Cores Itehing I'llee “Tetter 


“Tetter.” The moet obrtivate “‘Ttch.” 
“Teter. cases of Totter, “Ite 
*Tetter.” Scald Mead, Salt Kham, ‘Leh 
“Tetter.” All Skin Ditcares "Iteh 


« cents. Sent by mai! tor © cents. A:idress 
St, Philade!phia 
sault-om 


Pric 
Da. Swayne & Son, ) Ww North® 
Sold by all Druggiets. 





tay It is currently reported that the Em- 
pre«s bas returned form hee Eastern tour 
dreadfully suoburnt, and that it wiil req ure 
an immenre amount of cosmetion to re- 
store her normal complexion. While she was 
absent, however, an agreeable surprise was 
prepared for her at the Tuileries. Her 
apartments were completely fitted up 
anew 


Te Seldicrs, Heirs and Others For coi 
lection of Pensions, Hounty, |'sy. Prize Money, and 
al! other claime. Addrees Genera! ( oleetion Agency 
No. 125 South Seventh ot., Philadelphia. Moment 
8. Leaoce & Co., septiy 





scorn 
On the false judyment of the partial her:!, 


dares 
| To be, not to be thought, an honest man 





3. 











Cowper's Publisher, 
Johneon, the bookseller, made at least 


£10,000 Cowper's poema, The circam- 
stances w the bagi of booksvellin: 
speculations, Cowper's firet volume 


—— was published by Johneon, and fell 
from the press, Author and publisher 
were to incur equal loss, Cowper begged 
Johnson to forgive him his debt, and this 
was done. In return, Cowper sent Johnson 
his “ Task,” saying, “ You behaved r 
gusty te me on a former occasion ; ‘I% 
think it it safe to publich this new work, I 


make — & present of it." Johnson pab- 
lished it, It became popular, The former 
volume was then sold with it. When Cow- 


por's friends proposed his translating ‘* Ho- 
mer,” Johnson said, “ I owe Cowper mach 
for his jast book, and will therefore aesiat in 
the pablication of ‘Homer’ without any 
compensation. The work shall be published 
by subscription. I will take all the trouble 
and risk, and Cowper shall have all the 

Ht.” Johnson soon had occasion to in- 
‘orm thr poet that a thousand pounds were 
at his disposal, —Crudd Robinson's Diary. 


The Memance ef (ure, 
The many evidences of extraordinary cares, thet 
are Gally reported as eflveted through 
Dr, Radway's Sareapariltiin Bescleent, 
Ready Relief and Pertoct Purgative Pilte tn written 
testimonials from @l) parts of the world, surpass in 
wonder the most extravacdat miractos of enchant 
ment. Physicians and medical men tn all coantrice 
pronoance these wenderfal remedics a mystery, that 
neither thelr eelence of analyeis of chemleal kill 
can explain. True, theer medicines effect the moet 
marvellons cures, and restore cne dying to life, and 
relieve the most wretched pain suffering viettm of 
bis tortures, In from ome fo twenty minutes, and 
aithough they know some of the tagredicnts of 
their composition, and Doctor Na@way has pab- 
Uehed their formula (withholding only two newty 
discovered roote,) still both Freuch, German, Rng- 
Heh and American chemists and pharmacentists 
utterly fail with the same ingredients as pre- 
pared by them, The great suceces, which these 
wonderful remedics are constantly achieving, lies in 
the great secret of combining the Ingredients to. 
gether, after excrejeing due care ia selecting the pure 
and g.nutve roots, 
Tumor of 12 Years’ Growth Cured by Rad- 
wouy's Resobcent, 
Baventy, Maes, July 14, 186%, 
Da. Rapwar: I have had Ovazian Tumor in the 
ovaries and bowels, All the doctors sald “there wee 
no help for it." I tried everything that was recom: 
mended, bat nothing helped me. I saw your Reso! 
vent, and theaght I woald try it, bat had mo faith In 
it, beenuse I had suffered for Twelee Years, 1 took 
siz bottles of the Resolvent, one box of Radway't 
Pills, and used two bottles of your Ready Arlie/; 
and there le not a eign of a tumor to be seen or felt. 
and I feel better, emurter, amd happier than I have 
for 12 years. The weret tumor wasin the lett side 
of the bowels over the croin, I write this to you for 
the benefit of others, You can publish ft if you 
choore. e' « . . 7 . - . 
Hannan P. Kwarr. 
Radway's Ready Relicf in Two Minutes 
gave ease and comfort /v a bed-ridden sufferer, who 
for four weeks had been disabled, and for fourteen 
days under various physicians, receiving bo bene. 
Read the letter; 
“CERTIFICATE!” “copy!” 
Daring four weeks I had been suffering mort fe- 
verely from moet violent palne in the spine, loins, 
and head. Daring 14 days I had been utterly unable 
to attend to anything. After having had medical ald 
from various physictans, and applied remedies of 
every kind, without obtaining any relief, my atten 
tion happened to be called to RADWAY'S READY 
RELIEF. lLordered immediately tome to be fetch. 
ed, and two minatesr after rubbing myself with the 
same, the pains in the head disappeared, and after 
several frictions with the Relief, the palne in the 
+pine and loins disappeared the next day, so that I 
was enabled to attend to my work on the same day. 
The astonishing rapidity of the action of this 
glorious remedy comp: le me to give publicity to this 
fact in behalf of suffering humanity. I consider it 
my duty toward my fcllow-men, in order that per- 
sons suffering ina similar maneer may avail them 
selves of that admirable remedy. 
Dertmund, in Westphalia, Prussia iith Ang., 1809. 
(Signed,) Hainan Ligne of Germania, sear Martin. 
Witness: Heiner Namberger, la Dortmund, 





Dre, Radway & Co. kave never claimed one han- 
dredth part of the curative virtues for their remedics 
ar in aecrithd to them by the people who Lave ared 
them; for bear in mind, only euch diseases and com- 
plaints that Dr. Radway, after succesrful treatment 
with their remedies knew they would cure, were ena 

merated in their curative lit, #0 thet many of the 
extraordinary eaec* that have been reported awaken 
| ed ae much aetoniehment in the discovery of their 
remedial agents as fn thoes who had been reseued 
from death, and made whole and sound 

At first wany persons discredited their extraord! 
nary power, from the fact of their dleappointment 





Like Haileck and Sprague, | 


. | medicines ba 


in the use of other advertleed remedies and rom 
belleved it linpotelble for «imple medicines made 
only from vegetable substances roots, herbs, &e 
should possess euch marvelluus power, Yet they 
can readily comprehend that these elmple graces of 
the feld, after uodergoing the chemical process of 
| Aistiliation de signed by nature in the cow, lurniehes 
us with butter —certainly the mort abundant fal, ca 
| terse or heat making vone, tieeur, muscle, sinew 
| and blood making conrUtucnts I 4 the baman body 
Hut whee those people who fret doult the eMecary 
of these remedies commence thelr Gre, Une y became 
thels moet caruert advocal « 
Consumption, Scrofula, White Swelling, Tumors 
| in the Womb, Stomach, Ovaries, Howeis, Dright « 
Disease of the Kidneye that have becom pronounced 
incurable, Cancers, Ulcers, Swellings, Stone ia the 


» | Bladder, Calenions Coneretions Uleers and Sores of 


} the Bones, Kiekets so deep'y seated that no other 
© ever been known to reach, have been 


leured by the S4RAAPARILLIAN RERBOLVENT 


}alded by the KEADY RELIEF Fand PILLS 


} 


His be the praise, who looking down in | 


Consults his own clear heart, and nobly | 


OVARIAN TUMOR CURED 


Never hae a ua dicine taken paternally boon knows 
to have cured tumors «ither of the womh, ateri, ova 
ries, or bowcie, the kulte has been the fule relates 
in the fags Of eaperie anced sarzeune but Lr, Kad 
ways Sareapariil au settles thie question, For it bor 
cured over twenty persons of Ovarian ( yets and T 
more, as weil a LTamors in the Bowel, Liorar, 


Womb, Liver, Dropsical Effusion, Ascites, aud (a 
cules Conmeretione, 


' 

Dr. Headway’ Sareapariliian Mesolvent te $4 por] 
bottle, or $6 for half dozen; Ready Melict & conte; | 
Ville Bocente. Johnston, Hullowa, & ( oeden, 


“i Madea 
ant-u 


Arch St, Philadelphia, Dr. Kadwoy Ato 


Lane, New York city 


tH The vestmert« worn at Rome are de- 

e 

seribed as beautiful beyond conception, and |? Oo the “th \astast, Ri damo Gasnae 
the ladies say the lace upon them surpasses | jcar 


anything in the world. So dazzling are the 


colors of the dresses that the Bishops are | * 


likened to a bed of talips in appearance 


Napeices ase Mater. 

N hata end Witterly, He 
ha a be hated Moréaa, he bated 
Toussaint L'Oaverture—the poor, brave 
black man-be bated his brother Louis, be 
hated Madame de Stacl, be bated Pitt, be 
hated the Queen of Prussia, he bated Sir 
George Cockburn, be hated bord Bath buret, 
he hated ir Hutson Lowe— not a very love- 
able man usder any {6 may 
be admitted; but it wae a little wo bad 
of Napoleon to loathe the unhappy Gover- 
nor as he did as soon an he set eyes upon 
him, and after bis first interview with him, 
to wend away untanted @ cup of coffees, de- 


claring that the ‘s louks 

poisoned it. But Ll have no wish to re ie 

~ old St. Helena sore. Let by-gones be 
y- 


ruined, banished, in jail, rated f 
your wife and child, biletcrine’ os a sock, oF 
shivering in a leaky bungalow, with your 
oat out at elbows, tuatton at two-and-eleven 
perce a pound, and no salad oll obtainable 
with the knowledge of having slaughtered a 
good many innocent men, and left many 
thousands of widows and ne—with all 
this, and an ulcer eating away your stomach, 
it in rather hard not to be allowed to hate 
your neighbors with feverish florceness. 

Kut the earlier hatreds of Napoleon were 
far lens exeusable, and they were the worst 
of all hatreds—the little ones. He was ily 
jealous of Moreau and Bernadotie. He was 
afraid of the shrewdness, and envious of the 
wit of Madame de Stael, and hated her ac- 


and, nothing for bis crown, was 
determ to do ihe duty to bis subjects 
after he had been en the throee. He 
hated Sir Bidney with a mean, 
reonal hatred, because he him from 
St. Jean @’ Acre. He Ducia be- 





bervous disturbances that accompany It, is more cer- 
tainly and rapidly retleved by HOSTRTTER'S &TO 

MACH BITTERS than by any other medicine at 
present known. It is true that general debility ts 
often attended with torpidity and uregularity ef the 
bowels, and that this symptom mart pot be overlook- 
de, But while the discharge of the waste matter of the 
system is expedited or regalated, ite vigor must be 
recruited, The Bitters do both. They combine 
aperient and anti-bilious properties, with ox traord!- 
nary tonic power, Byen while remeving obewuctions 
from the bowels, they tome and imvigorate those or 

vane. Throagh the stomach, upon which the groat 
vegetable epocifie nets directly, it gives a healthy and 
permanent impetus to every enfeebled function. Dt- 
ucation is facilitated, the faltering ciroulaion rega- 
lated, the Lived reinforced with a new accession of 
the allmentary principle, the nerves braced, and all 
the dormant powers of the system roused into healthy 
actio@ | wot eparmodically, as would be the care if a 
mere etimalant wore administered, but for a con 
tinuance., It le in this way that each extraordinary 
changes nre wrought Im the condition of the feeble, 
emaciated and gervous invalids by the ase of this 
wondert ul corrective, alterative sad tonic. Let com 

mon sense decide between sach a preparation and « 
prostrating cathartic supplemented by a poisonous 
aetringent like strychulne or qeinta jant % 


t@™ When the Duke of Wellington was 
prime minister of Eagland, some orafty in- 
dividual attempted ty ely and insinuating 
questions to get a certain state secret out of 
him, ‘ Sir,” said the Duke, ‘if I thought 
the bair of my head knew what was inside 
of it, | would bave it shaved, and wear a 
wig.” The gentleman bade him youd-day,. 











Hottoway's ONTWENT any Prue are peculiarly 
| adapted to Unte wearon of the your, when conghe end 
| colde are so prevalent. The Otntment allaye ail in- 
fammation and irritation, while the ills cleanee 
and invigorate the blood 


— Masther,” said a little Irish rogue, 
one day to a gardener, ‘ are not plaute yreat 
sluggarda?” ‘No, certainly not,” re plied 
the gardener. “ Why, och, I thowt they 
were, at it's so rarely you sees ‘em out of 
their beds.” 





MARRIAGES. 


Mart iayve pot coe mustaiways be acoon ed 
by a reepousible name 


(on the Mth of Now, by the Rev, Sam! lurborow, 
Mr. Witisaew HW. Serre to Mies Clams Stlaeto, 
bot of tbliee ty 


On the Mh instant, by the Kew, M I Sivty, Mer 


| Wiittam A.C atmoun to Mise Ileeren +. Demmon 
eon, both of thie city 

} On the 20 of Dee hy tev J. A. Petere 

| Mr, Wittsam HW. Vintne to Mine Chama &. Ostv 
Writ, both of Silacity 

| On the 6th uf Sept, } Kev, Andw. Manrhip 

| Mr. Weertam Ao Cray to Mies Crata KL Pare x 

| both of thie city 

j Cin the Oth tmeter the Rev. W Jd Paseon, Mr. 
Kowany Pours: «to Mise Locaig M. Simrens, boto 

| of thie eit 

| Op the t0th of lec, by the Mew J. HM. Alday, Mr. 

) (usntes Mo ioasee to Mise Ane BE. Powsra, botu 
ot Mans 





-= 


| DEATHS. 


! CW Notices of Deaths mur 
(vy « reeponrtbh'ic name. 


alwys ops 


Ono the 11th Inetant, Mameaner Fortes, in her 
oth year 
Ue the 10th instant, Mr. Taomas Maneriato agod 
7 yoare 
Gntn ifth inetant, Witiaam Hintas, te bie Oth 
year 
Outhe #h ‘neteant, Waites Hana o his 2% 
er. 
, On the th instant, Jounw A. Rosinson +‘ Mb 
yeu 
Oe the th ‘netint, Cosates Hes ne ks, aged 4 
ale 
ip bie Sith 


On the “th jowtant, Gen Baneret F. Fourr ta bis 
th year 

On the 7th itetant, Many L. Ecmupy, aged 59 
yeare 
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We announce the following Novelets as 
already engaged for the present year: — 


Under a Ban. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Auther of 
“ Out Adrift,” “ The Debarry Fortane,” 
&c., &e. 


Leente’s Mystery. 
By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Auther of 
* Dora Castell,” &e. 


Bessy Rane. 


By Mre. HENRY WOOD, Author of ‘ Rast 
Lynne,” “ George Canterbary's Will,” &c. 


A Nevelet 
By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of “ The Mystery of the Reefs,” &c. 


Whe Teld! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” “‘ A Family Failing,” &o. 


Besides our Novelets by Mies Douglas, 
Mra. Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mre. Hoe- 
mer, Mise Prescot, &c., we also give in 
Btories, Bketches, &., 


The Gems of the English Magazines. 

And also Naws, Aonicvttunat An- 
TicLea, Poerny, Wit aed Huwon, Rip- 
piea, Receirts, &e. 

Oar new Premiam Steel Eagraving is 
called “ Taatwo Toe Mrasune or Tuk 
Weppixe Rino,”—4s 18 by 1 inches —and 
will probably be the mést attractive en- 
graving we have ever ht waa en- 
graced in England, at a coat of $2,000. A 
copy of thie, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful stee! Engravings—'' The Bong 
of Home at Bea," *' Washington at Mount 
Vernon,” “One of Life's Heppy Hours,” or 
Everett in Hie Library” —will be given to 
every full (62.50) subsoriber, paying in ad- 
rance, and also to every person sending on a 
clabh, Members of a Club, wishing an En- 
graving, must remit one dullar extra. These 
engravings, when framed, are beautifal or- 
nameonts for the parlor or library. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tue Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have evor yet received. 

We trust that those of our subsoribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field as early as possible, and make large 
additions to their liste, Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter up 
of the club for calling the paper to their 
notice. 

Ree Tenme under editorial head. Sample 
numbers (postage pail) are sent for 5 cents. 





FALLING INTO VIRGINIA WATER. 


** For He shall give His angels char.e over 
thee, to heep thee im all thy wayr, They 
shall bear thee up in their bands, lest thou 
dash thy foot against a stone.— /'salm xvi," 


On a sunny evening in May, 1867, a smal! 
wy were standing ov the top of the wate: 
all looking down on Virginia Water. The 
footing of one of them suddenly gave way, 
and he fell head foremest, turning over and 
over in bis descent. It was Arthur W 
Whether in the confidence and carelessness 
of youth he had been guilty of want of cau 
tion, and slipped; or whether the unstable 
earth on the edge crumbled away and rent 
him down without fault of hie own, remains 
& question yet. He went down; turning 


over, as it seemed, from ledge to ledge of | 
' 


rook, and shot iato the water below 

Those, left on the brink, felt paralysed 
Teo give bie help wee impossible: and they 
believed that the fall the striking of bie 
bead against the rocks—must have killed 
him. Or, at least, stuoncd him. There was 
a minute's dreadful pause. The towering 
trees reared their branches on cither side ; 
the nightingales were singing their evening 
song, the water went playing and dashing 
over the rock, sending it sparkling spray 
around, But that one life in danger below 
was it of thie world yet, or the next’ 

A faint noise, ae of swimming, ascended 
to their cars, and they saw Arthur W—— 
wiriking out, battling with the troubled 
water. He was alive still, then; and he 
could swi@: both of which facta had been 
questions of suspense. Eocumbered with 
his clothes, bis bat on, still be swam, bear 
ing away across the water. They held their 
breaths as they watched him Was it a 
flotitious etrength—thie that was carrying 
him on; a strength that would fail ere the 
gos! wasteached’ After that strange fall, 
the fear was only a reasonable one. No, 
He struck on bravely, never pausing or flag 
ring, and landed safely on the other side of 
the water. 

Taking off his bat— which, singular to say, 
had remained on bie head— he waved it aloft 
to those watching him 

** I'm all right!” 

All right! ere was neither bone broken 
nor flesh bruised. There was not so much 
as a scratch. 

He shook the water away from him, talk- 
ing lightly, laughing gaily with those who, 
their fear. subsided. bow ran anxiously up, 
with their eager quostivas. 

** But it is not possible that you have come 


out wholiy scatheless! There musi be sume the juice of the 


“TI feel none.” 
“ What an extracrdinary thing ! 
was ocver heard off.” 


Getting some brandy and water, Arther | 
W-— walked awny to where he was stay- 


ing; an bour's walk 


THE COMING YEAR. 


the preservation could only bave come direct 
from God. 

If the famous and remerkahle dream of 
Tr. Dodiridge bad never before been 
brought home to my mind, it certainly wee 
then, as we rtond there: and qith startling 
force, Those who may be familiar with it 
will forgive me if 1 here ge over rome few 
of ite features, for the sake of euch os are 
not, Barely, In the face of these unac- 
counteble escapes, so far as human acting 
is concerned, the dream bears a strange sig- 


nificance. 
Toe drewm vi-ite! Dr. Doddridge after an 


evenirg spent with Dr, Semue!l Clark. Their 
converse hal turned on the question ef the 
flight of the soul immediately after death: 


w r, or pot, it ariees at once to the - 
sence of ita Creator and to the g'oriuns 
things of Heaven—which eye brre hath not 
seep, nor ear heard, neither bath it entered 
into the heart of man to conceive. 

Dr. Doddridge dreampt that be was ill, 
and died. Wo are apt to associate death 
with everything that is aad and gloomy: in 
the dream it appeared to be the ex.0t con- 
trary. Has seemed to have thrown off pain 
and oare, all the ills of thie mortal life, and 
to be scaring away on wings of joy ineffable, 
lightly floating ia an atmosphere of briybt- 
neee, _ form 5 - ws ee 
beauty of an angel. In short, he t 
on immortality. But, just as though he bea 
been present still in the body, he was a wit- 
ness to what was passing in the world be- 
low, He saw bimeelf lying dead in his cham- 
ber, and his fricads weeping around. Per- 
haps he lorged to wh'sper to them of com- 
fort—to tell them, that in place of that 
| cast-off shell he had gained a g'orious gar 

ment of renewed life. Ah, my fiends! if 
ruch messages could but be brought from 
the emancipated soul when we are gathered 
woo; |g aroung our dead ! 
| He rose onwarde and upwards, illuminated 
by the shining flood of golden light. Not 
alone. With him, guiding and supporting 
[him as he traversed those regions of il- 
| limitable space, was one of Heaven's mes- 
sengere; an angel; whore aspect was full of 
|} mingled gravity nd ewectness, Presently 
the outlines of a mansion appeared in viow ; 
a glittering golden palace of grand beanty ; 
never during life could he have imagin: d 
euch, Not ay however, even this—as 
| it eeemed to him. And he thought that he 
questioned the guiding messenger: who in- 
| timated that it wae t) be his home for the 
present ; his resting place, 








mansion, in the mist of which was laid out 
a table prepared for the Holy Sacrament ; 
some grapes and a golden cup were on its 


fair white linen covering. The guide ther | 


jleft him ** Reat here,” he said, ** the lord 
of the mansion will come to you: mearwhile 
study the walls." And Dr. Doddrilge was 
left alone. 


were hang with a series of pictures; and he 
saw, to hie unspeakable wonder, that bis 
own past life and its events were represented 
there. From his earliest infancy to his re- 
cent death, the whole courte and circum- 
| stances of hie career, day by day, week by 
| week, month by month, year by year, were 
there depicted. Every event that had oc 
| curred to him he read on the walls, Some 
| incidents he remembered perfectly; others, 
| that had faded into ob'ivion with the ef- 
| facing hand of time, were recalled to his 
memory with unerring fidelity by these vivid 
vctures Tings doubtful in life, which 
Bad but brought to him a sort of blind 
wonter of perplexity, were read legibly now. 
Above all, the dan ers of bis life were there, 
| from which he had escaped unharmed, or 
| but slightly burt. 
mounted and known of; many that he had 
not known at all, or but barely glanced at; 
all were traced there. On this canvas near 
to bim, was one that had always remained 
on bia memory as a great escape; a fall from 
his horse, and a wondrous rescue from im- 
minent danger. And ho saw now the source 
of the escapes—as the dicam showed it to 
him. 
| Attendant upon every scene throughout 
| his whole career, all the pictures oa the 
| walle being dotted with them, were angels 
Shielding, loving, guiding angels: who bad 
been in ¢ use companionship with bim during 
| life; never quitting him; watching over bim 





| 





by day. In that well remembered accident, 
the fall from his horse, he saw thal an angel 
bad streteohed forth his bands to receive 
bim, and eo had broken the force of the fall. 
The more be gased on those wonderful pic- 
| tures of record, the greater grew bis awe 
jand reverence, bis admiration for the un- 
bounded loving-kindness of God. Every 
place that bis eye turned upon was con- 
ous for sume apecial act of mercy 
shown to him—of which perhaps he had 
been utlerly beedlesa 
As he thus gazed, the door was thrown 
open, and ONE entered. One of radiant 
mien, of all perfect beauty; and Dr. Dodd- 
ridge sank on the ground, overpowered by 
the awe of his majesty. It was the Lord of 
the Mansion; the Saviour, Carist; and that 
kind, ever-loving Saviour stooped and raised 
him, gently telling him not to fear, as he 
| led him to the Communion-table. Pressing 
into the golden 
im-elf, and beld it to 
redeemed, speaking: 





ch He drank 
bey \ He hed 


Sach an ‘Thies is the mew wine in my Father's king- 


Dr Dodd: idge drank, and it seemed that 
| with the act he assumed a scraphic nature. 


There be took off his | Perfect love had cast out fear: he rejoiced 


wet things aod got into bed between the | ia his redemption; be conversed with his 
blanketa They brought bim something Medeemer as a dear friend. Then there fell 


hot, and he d 


though be had lain down in the ordinary are over, thy work is 
course of events, after a bury day. 


saleep, peacetully as | on his cars these glad tidings: *‘ Tay labors 


great and 


glorious is thy reward.” After that, Heaven 


They entered iuto a vast room of the | 


He turned to the walls of the room. They | 


Every ,eril be had sur- | 


and guarding him from harm by night and | 
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A crowd of ls, 
—y~ ¥ from the Most High, 

about their path conti x 
bt or by day, guiding 


on their Igrima to 
life, where they will put on immortality. 





THE BATTLE OF LYONNESSE. 


FROM TENNYSON'Ss NEW VOLUME. 





[In the *' Passing of Arthur,” the last of 
the four new idyle of Teunyson, the follow- 


AL almost immediate! oq 
the in of the Morte d ur, 
which is given exactly as it is femiliar to ue 


in bis m porms, The reader 
will see that the new and the old verse are of 
the same golden warp and wot :} 

Then rove the king and moved bis boste by 


vight, 
And ever push'd Sir Modred lesgue by 


Back tot saneet bound of Lyonnesse— 
A land of old ven from abyss 


By fire, to eink inte the abrss again ; 

Where fragments of forgotten peoples dwelt, 

And pS pees ley = in a coast 

Of ever wand lar away 

The ae of « moaning sea. 

There the pursuer couid pursue no more, 

And te that fi. d no further fly the king; 

And there, that day when the great light of 
Heaven 

Barn'd at ite lowest in the rolling year, 

Oa the waste sand by the waste sea they 
clo ed. 

Nor ever yet bad Arthur fought a fight 

Like this last dim weird battle of the Weat 

A death white mist slept over sand and rea; 

Whereof the chill, to him who breathed it, 
drew 

Down with bis blood, till all his heart was 
ould 

With formless fear, and even on Arthur fell 

Confusion, since be saw not whom he fought, 

For friend and foe were shadows in the mint, 

And frend slew friend, not knowing whom 
he slew; 

And some bad visions out of golden youth, 

And some bebeld the faces of old ghosts 

| Look in upon the battle; and in the mist 

Was many a noble deed), many a base, 

| And chance and craft and strength in single 

| fights, 

| And ever and anon with host to host 

| Shocks, and the +plintering spear, the hard 





mail bewn, 
Shield breakings, and the clash of brands, 
the crash 
Of battle-axes on shattered helms, and 
shrieks 


After the Cbri-t, of those who falling down 

Looked up for Heaven, and only saw the 
mist ; 

| And shouts 

knights, 

Oaths, insult, filth, and monstrous blaspbe- 
mica, 

| Sweat, writhings, anguish, laboring of the 
ungs 

In that cl.se mist, and cryings for the light, 

Moans of the dying and voices of the dead. 


of heathen and the traitor 


Last as by some one death-bed, after wail 
Of suffering, silence follows, or thro’ death 
Or death like swoon, thus over all that shore, 
Save for some whisper of the secthing seas, 
A dead bush fell; but when the dolorous 
| day 
| Grew drearier toward twilight falling, came 
| A bitter wind, clear from the North, and 
| blew 
| The mist aside, and with that wind the tide 
Rose, and the pale king glanced across the 

field 
| Of battle; but no man was moving there ; 
Nor any cry of Christian heard thereon, 
Nor yet of beathen; only the wan wave 
Brake in among (cad faces, to and fro 
Swaying the Lelpless hands, and up and 
down 
Tumbling the hollow helmets of the fallen, 
And shivered brands that once had fought 
with Rome, 
And rvulling far alo 
The voice of days © 


the gloomy shores 
old ani days to be. 


Then apake King Arthar to Sir Bedivere, 
| And whiter than the mist that all day long 
| Had beld the field of battle was the king; 
** Hearest thou this great voice that shakes 
the world, 
And wastes the narrow realm whereon we 
move, 
And beats upon the faces of the dead, 
My dead, as tho’ they had not died for me ? 
O Bedivere, for on my heart bath fallen 
Confusion, till | know not what I am, 
Nor whence I am, nor whether | be king, 
Behold, | seem bat king among the dead.” 


Then spake the bold Sir Bedivere: ‘* My 
king, 
King everywhere! and so the dead have 
k 


ing’, 
There also will | worship thee as king. 
Yet still thy life is whole, and still I live 
Whe love thee ; but who hates thee, he that 
brought 
The heathen back among us, ronder stands, 
eee unbarm'd, the traitor of thine 
ouse .”* 


= —_—— 


Too Trur.—Dr. Lyman Beecher once 
eaid:—** A great many professed Christians 
bave no other idea of reli than that it is 
the means of getting to ven when they 
die. As to doing anything for God while 
they live, it does not enter into their plans. 
I tell you, my brethren, I do not believe 
there is one in five hundred of sach pro- 
feasors that will reach heaven; for there is 
& magnanimity in true religion that is above 
all such contemptible meanness.” 











GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL. 
BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR oF “saeT LYeNE,” “THE RED 
CousT ran,” 








CHAPTER XXVIII. 

A PEW WHISPERED Words 

On the peeudo-morsic floor of a 
bat was neither 


would the lighted can“les on 
the communion table have borne effect ? 


her. 


man is, the clorer comeeny oF other cli 
tobim. Barnaby Daekes done iy 
as much as be could do to throw his sister's 
aff. ction off; at least, so it seemed to her 
perbaps exacting heart. Wounded to the 
core, St to die with disappointment and 
weariness, Keziab in sheer ennui took to at- 
tending = of eeliiek Geaaan ~~ 
services, that were ng up around her 
like mushrooms. 


Time has op, reader. Nearly four 
rs have since the m of 
by Dawkes with Mrs. Canterbury. 


They have latterly been staying almost en- 
tirely in London; more jon goes on in 
Belgravia than at the Rock, and both Major 
Dawkes and hie wife are devoted votaries of 
it. He is Major Dawkes now—having got 
ups ; end the world looks upon him as 
one of the mo-t weal’hy and flourishing offi- 
errs in Her Ms ‘a eervice. A few peo- 
ple— money - ere, lawyers, and the like— 
percharce could tell a different tale; that 
there existed not a more embarrassed maa 
io eco-et than he. 

Keziah suspected something of it; but 
not to its extent. When we love any one 
very deeply, we scem to nee, as by intuition, 
any ill that may enrround them. Keziah 
was very little with Major and Mra, Dawkes ; 
lees even than she used to be, although their 
mansion was not far removed from her 
home, Sometimes she would not call upon 
them once in two months. She had p.id 
them one visit at the Rock in the earlier 
days of their marriage, but the invitation 
bad never been re d, 

That a man with Major Dawkes's propen- 
sity to epend—that any one living on the 
scale be hid, flinging away hundreds, ay 
and thousands of pounds—should bave gone 
on from three to four mortal years and not 
have burst up, might have been deemed one 
of the marvels pertaining to Major Dawkes. 
Mrs. Dawkes's was almost what might bave 
been calle! a regal income, though in truth 
not ro much as the world act it down at; 
but Barnaby had fingered it ina lavish style. 
If 1 had ten thousand a-year, and spent 
twenty thousand, it would not need a con- 
juror to foretell what must come of it. Ke- 
ziah, sharp and calcul sting, knew pretty well 
what the state of affairs inust be; and she 
was looking for the explosion of the bomb- 
shell. To ber, it seemed almost like retri- 
bution; a judgment upon them for their 
neglect of her. 

at in that well-appointed Belgravian 
mansion nothing was suspected of its mas- 
ter's cmbarrasame:t. Me kept it to himself, 
He had no other resource in decency but to 
do so, since the troubles were wholly his 
own. For it was not the state and style in 
which they lived that could have bamper«d 
them, but Major Duwkes's private pursuite. 
Neither mistress nor servants knew aught 
of the matter: the latter were aware t 
some people, shabby men and others, in- 
truded rather often on the Major, who avvid- 
ed them when he could; and when he could 
not, held ee colloquies with them in his 
study, and showed them out of doors him- 
eelf. The household bills, too, were being 
pressed for. 

Keziah Dawkes left the chapel—or what 
the might please to call it—behiud her, and 
walked steadily on to her lodgings: the 
same lodgings where you once saw her, rea- 
der. She had lost them during that long 
ab-ence, when she was down at Chilling, 
helping Barnaby to scheme for Mrs. Canter- 
bury; but she had regaincd them again. 
The evening was chill; the clouds chased 
each other across the esky; the wind blew 
round the corners with a wintry eousd. 
Passing a gay shop-window, its wares lighted 
up with the biazing gas, Keziah's eyes 
were camght by something, and she stopped 
to look in. 

“It's a sweet bounet,” she exclaimed, 
after a long ; “‘and only ten-and-six- 

nee! I could not much more than make 
it for that mysclf; and somehow my home- 
made bonnets have always a dowdy look. 
It's not so much but I could afford it; and 
spring's getting on. Suppose I come by 
daylight and at it? But then”— 
pausiug—*‘‘ there's Aunt Garston! I don't 
think she can last much | r; and it would 
be waste of money to bay it, if | had to go 
in mourning soon after wards.” 

With a lingering look Keziah turned away, 
continued her course towards home, revolv- 
ing the bonnet argument in her mind, for 
and agaiost the purchase. The wiad took 
her cloak, the chilly air seemed to penetrate 
ber; but Keziah was used to wind and 
weather. Arrived at her door, she opened 
it, and went up-stairs; taking off her cloak 
= the a R ge: it, The tea- 

ing@ were on table, glowing pleasant! 
in firelight; and some darx form, e 





sald 
mw No; Gams, Te going bome to dinner.” 
Keziah took candles from the mantel- 


as of yore, but somew 
on bis features. He was lean 

towards the fire and pulling at bis mous- 
tache moodily, as if in a brown study. 
a) yy and sat sipping it. 

- you think you could do anything 
for me with the old party ?’ he suddenly 

n. 

‘In what way!” c Idly asked Kezish ; 
knowing that the “‘ old party” meant Mrs. 
Garston. 

“I don't believe shell last a month 


” 
, Tam sure of that. 
women be; 


? 


drawing to a close.” 

There ensued a pause. Keziah, brimfal 
of her wrongs and Barnaby's ingratitade, 
would not prompt bim by so much as a 
word. She cut f a piece of bread- 
and-butter. 

‘*T want you to see ber for me, Keziah.” 

** To see her for ys 

The chilling tone grated on the Major’s 
ear. Ile turned bis head. 

** What's the matter with you, Keziah ?” 

“ The matter with me ?” repeated Keziah, 
as if bent on re-echoing his words. ‘‘ No- 
thing more than urual.” 

re em have not been pleasant with me for 
some time, Keziah.” 

‘* What have you been with me?” 

‘*1!"—the Major turned to the fire again 
in a frightfal access of gloom—“ I've not 
meant to be anything else. Bat—I am 
awfully worried, Keziah.” 

a You bring your worry on yourself, I ex- 


He did not attempt to gainsay it; he had 
never been otherwise than tolerably candid 
with his sister. 

**T am in a meas, Keziah. If I cannot 
helped out of it, Heaven knows what the 

will be.” 

** You have been in many a mess before.” 

‘Never euch as this, [ want to talk it 
over with you; asl used to talk over the 
troubles of the old days, Keazy.” 

‘*Yes! You come to me when you necd 
anytbing—never else. Barnaby, I do not 
believe Ileaven ever created your fellow for 
selfishness |” 

** T am not selfish |" snapped the Major. 

‘Not selfish! Listen, Barnaby: I may 
be the better, perhaps, for letting loose a 
little of the grievances long burning within 
me, When we were brother and ri-ter to- 
gether, who helped you as I did—and loved 
you—and cherished you? Who stood be- 
tween you and Auot Garston, and told her 
lies without end to cover your faults, and 
divert ber shrewd suspicions from you? 
Who parted with all available means, that 
you should be pulled out of ditches and 
straite? Who helped you to your rich wife, 
and sbiekied you in all ways when you 
wanted shielding? Answer me that.” 

** You dij,” avowed the Major, fancying 
an open policy might be the best in the 
awkward situation. 

‘Yer; J. You married your wife, and 
came into what would once have seemed to 
you incalculable wealth—what was so, in 
fact; and how did you recompense me? By 
throwing me over, as if I were some menial 
that you had no longer work for.” 

** Don’t talk nonsense, Keziah !” 

‘* Ja it nonsense? You know better. It 
is true you repaid me the bare money I had 
advanced; but not a fraction over, for 
thanks or interest. Without the repayment 
I could not have lived, for it was my income 
that I forestalled and risked for you; bad 
it not been my income—had it been saved 
—— don't believe you would have ever 
troubled yourself to repay it at all. Since 
your marriage you have not treated me as 
a sister—I was nobody in your fresh ties.” 

‘**'Twas not that,” burst forth the Major. 
‘Ties! The ties have never been to me 
half what you were.” 

‘**It has been self with you always, Bar- 
naby—self, self, self,” she resumed, the 
hard tone subsiding into a plaintive one, for 
the avowal had somewhat appeased her. 
‘It of course was nothing for your wife to 
neglect me—it was te be expected, perhaps; 
but | did not look for it frum you; and the 
pain bas been hard to bear.” 

**I don't see why I should not tell you 
the truth,” he said, ‘‘though I've never 
told it befure. The neglect has been Caro- 
line's, She—sbe took a dislike to you, Ke- 
siah, goodpess knows why; and | never 
have been able to prevail upon her to have 
you with us, except for that short visit 
when you came to the Rock. My will has 
been to have you—to have you always; 
bat would not.” 


neglect her as his wife was. Keziah was 
coming round. The old love for him had 
but been smouldering; it would never leave 
<= ny pans 
may be as you but 
wife is not you. You wight bore ame te 
see me—you might have been 
me; it was in your power to make m 
ve not attempted to 
evea aray onit. A hundred times have I 
sat here, by my solitary fire, om a winter's 
— repeating over to myself that old 
song of Shakspeare's: ‘ Blow, blow, thou 


§ 


which her eye was not accustomed, filled the | win’ wind; tb art not unkind 
easy-chair with its washed-out, thin chiatz- | man ingratiiode’ <3 9g 


cover. 

‘Barnaby! Is it you?” 

‘ What an awfully long time you've been 
coming in!” was the Major's responsive 
greeting. ‘‘ Thought you must have gone 
out to make a night of it.” 

**I have only been to evening prayers.” 

** Been to what?” 

“The eveniog service at a new ciapel. 
A place we have got opened bere.” 

** It's not Sanday,” said the Major, staring. 

“I kuow that What amI to do, alone 


| her. 


| could not remember ever to have 


| most at once she dried 
| ashamed to have givea 





Apparent'y the remembrance overcame 
Keziah Dawkes burst into tears, and 
put ber handkerchief to her face. 


! 
ot | 


cry in all his life. A sudden impulse 
fection—if such could exist in the 
rang g te acted, 

1m to put out and f. 
the one lying unoceupied ony 
the tears, as 


way to 
* Let bygunes be bygones, Keziah - 
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swered; * / don't.” 

‘+1 suppose—it is—the " she said in 
n ‘Ta 1! and 
you so faithfully resolved to leave it off when 
you m Mrs. Canterbury !” 


“T must have some money. If I don't 
get that—” bere the Major stopped. 

“ Well?” said Keziah. 

“I must get it; that’s all,” repeated 


— have you any idea hew it is to be 


“T’ve ran it om, & ar ane 
been doing some time . 
and I see only two ways possible. Taal 
Rage wes anaes eee of Tom Can- 
terbury’s hoards ; or that old Mother Garston 
would at me down for a pot of moncy in 
either likely?” asked Kesiah, in a 
tone that said volumes. 

**Deuced unlikely. I have tried : 
went down to his chambers, and put the 
matter to him in as favorable a light as cir- 
cumstances allowed. He did not entertain 
it; it would not have been him if he had, 
h him! He stopped me off-hand, in his 
coldly civil manner, and as good as showed 
me the door.” 

Keziah shook her head. 

** You would find it difficult, I am sure, to 

et anything of that kind out of Mr. Kage ; 
fe sticks up for principle. He would be 
afraid of not getting it paid back ; and that 
either he must refund, or little Canterbury 
be a loser.” 

‘He was afraid of something—and be 
shot to him! I bate the man. Any wa " 
that outlet seems closed; and (hence ony 
Mrs, Garston to fall back upon.” 

Keriah, in ber secret beart, knew there 
was no more chance of Barnaby’s getting 
money from her, by will or otherwise (be- 
yond what she might have already left him), 
than there was of his ting it from Mr. 
Kage. Less, in fact: the two, she con- 
sidered there would be more hope with the 
barrister. 

‘* Barnaby, you may put aunt Garston out 
of the question, for she will never lend you 
any, en henve you much.” 

** You mast try what you can do,” said 
the Major irritably. 

** She would not hear me. If I persisted 
in pressing the question, she would call her 
servants to show me out of the house. Since 
that—that unhappy affair, she has never 
once allowed me to mention r name.” 

Barnaby Dawkes lifted his eyes in sur- 


prise. 

‘* What affair ?” 

** Of Belle Annesley.” 

A minute's silence. Keziah turned round, 
and drank what tea was left in her cup. 

“Keziah,” he said hoarsely, his black 
eyes taking quite a fierce gleam as he looked 
at her—a pb wand born trouble—‘'I tell 

ou that I must have money, though I move 
ohn and earth to get it.” 

‘* My will is good to give it you, Barby,” 
she answered, all the affection coming 
back with a rush; ‘‘ but when I know— 
know—that the notion of getting it from 
Mrs. Garston is more than that 
wind now sweeping past the window, it 
would be foolish of me to deceive you with 
hope. Could you not borrow money upon 
your income? Upon your wife’s income, I 
mean.” 

**T bave done a little in that way,” ac- 
knowle the Major. ‘Can't get another 
stiveron it from any money-lender breathing ; 
have tried the greater portion of 'em. Don't 
you see? if she died to-morrow, it would not 
come to me, but to the boy; and they are 
cautious.” 

**] don’t quite understand.” 

‘“Sbould Caroline die in the boy's life- 
time, the income she enjoys lapses to him ; 
should he die in hers, while he is a minor, 
his money to her. When old Canter- 
bury made his will, he seemed to forget 
that anybody existed in the world but those 
two. 

‘‘ And should the boy die after he is of 
age, to whom does it lapse then "’ 

**To whomsoever he shall will it. It’s an 
awful lot of money, his is; and Kage will 
take sharp care of the accumulations. By 
Jove! when I remember sometimes that that 
miserable little unit of six years old is keep- 
ing me out ef wealth, I’m—I'm—savage.” 

* Don’t, Barnaby.” 

“Don’t what ?” 

“Talk in that way. 
such thoughts down 


You should keep 
added Keziah sen- 


sibly. “ thing is #0, and you cannot 
opt t to have begun at first 
to put by ou ‘our wife’ income, 
Ste eee 
‘* How I hate Kage!” growled the Major. 
“ Any other trustee w have accommo- 
circumstances.” 
"t think there has ever been much 
and him.” 
ho hopes to come 
money. He has 
crown that it 
e ball against 
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THE TORTURE OF THE RACK. 








started from their sockets. The Inquisition 
had a rack, which, in addition to the above, 


extreme, the prisoner 

often uvable to stand up for several days; 

it is said that in the case of Anne Asoue 
the only womin koown to have been racked 
in England, the punishment was so severe as 
almost to tear her body asunder. 








honorable to touch the ball against you, let 
pg amy Le 
Ms wkes rose. 


ill 
part 
get to remember me well. I'd say 
a will!” he added impulsively— 
though, it must be confessed, without any 
real meaning, ‘for money I must have."| 

**Don't be angry with me, Barnaby, if I 

t to you another course, 80, 
only in the conviction that the two you men- 
tion are hopeless.” 

“ Well?” 

‘* Be a bankrupt at once.” 

a Dawkes glared a little. Zea bank- 
ru 

r You don't know what say, Keziab.” 

“*T see the social disadvantages just as 
well as you; but at least you would be clear. 
Of course I don’t mean a regular bankruptcy 
as ere gee have to go through—I mean 
privately ; what they call whitewashed.” 

“T can't be.” 

** Can't be ?” 

* Will you help me, or won't you?” he 
repeated in desperation. ‘‘ There's more 
necessity Se oe than you know yet.” 

** What ty? Tell me all, Barnaby, 
if you have not told it. It may be better. 


Perhaps we are at =e, 

It is possible that the Major theught it 
might be better. He hesitated for half a mo- 
ment, — at her up-turved face; then 
he whispered two or three words in her ear, 
and went out, whistling softly, leaving 
Keziah white as ashes. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





THE OLD TURNPIKE. 





We hear no more the clanging boof, 
And the stage-coach rattling by, 
For the steam-king rules the travel world, 
— the old pike's ~ a -_ 
© grave creeps o'er the flint » 
‘Ama the stealthy daisies rom | 
Where once the stage-horse, day by day, 
Lifted bis iron heel. 


No more the weary stager dreads 
The toil of the coming morn; 
No more the bustling landlord runs 
At the sound of the echoing horn ; 
For the dust lies still upon the road, 
And the bright-eyed children pla 
Where once the clattering hoof and wheel 
Rattled along the way. 


No more we hear the cracking whip, 
And the wheel's rambling sound ; 
And ah! the water drives us on, 
And an iron horse is found ! 
The coach stands rusting in the yard, 
The horse has sought the plough ; 
We have spanned the world with an lron rail, 
And the steam-king rules us now. 


The old turnpike is a pike no more; 
Wide open stands the gate; 
We have made usa road for our horse to 


stride 
And we ride at a flying rate ; 
We nae filled the valleys and levelled the 
lls, 
And tunnelled the mountain side, 
And round the rough crag’s dizzy verge, 
Fearlessly now we ride. 


On—on—on—with a hanghty front, 
A puff, ashriek, and a bound; 
While the tardy echoes wake too late 
To echo back the sound ; 
And the old pike road is left alone, 
And the stagers seek the plough ; 
We have circled the earth with an iron rail, 
And the steam-king rules us now. 





Disceveries ef the Micreecepe. 
Lewenboeck tells us of an insect seen with 
the microscope, of which twenty-seven mil- 
lions would only ual a mite. Insects of 
various kinds may be seen in the cavities of 
a common grain of sand. Mould is a forest 
of beautiful trees, with the branches, leaves, 
flowers, and fruit. Butterflies are fully 
feathered. Hairs are hollow tubes. The 
surface of our bodies is covered with scales 
like fish; a single grain of sand would cover 
hundred and ftty of there scales, and 
et a single scale covers five hundred pores. 
Through these narrow openings the sweat 
forces itself out like water through a sieve. 
The mites make five bundred steps a 
Each drop of stagnant water contains a 
world of animated beings, swimming with 
as much liberty as whales in the sea. Each 
leaf has a colony of insects grazing on it, 
like oxen on a meadow. 
ia smoking 


{2 Can people who ind 
as well as drinking, be Tobacchana- 


The White Dog. 

‘* Better, decidedly,” said our doctor. 
“ You'll be all right in a day or two.” 

* Thank goodners |" said I. 

“*] want a rubber of whist,” said our doo- 
tor smiling, ‘‘so I shall put to rights as 
soon as ble.—Down, Hector ?—I say 
Bera he conioand prtig tha Ded st 
> ° 0; 
would, if I bed breaght him up; but be 
in unseen,” 

* By the way,” said I, ‘“‘ how did you get 
that animal?” 


‘Patient of mine—dlead-bed legacy— 
thereby hangs a tale.—But, my good sir, 
what are you ecrapbling that note-book from 
under your pillow for?” 

“To take nutes, to be sure,” I said: 
** tales are scarce in the market,” 

** Didn't I say that you were to stop all 
work for the present ?” was the severe apos- 


1 fell back with a gronn. 

“Stop a few days and I'll tell you all 
about it—that is, if you will condecend to 
get well first under my treatment.” 

“T'll do my best,” I said; and I really 
did; so that, a week after, my friend the 
doctor was sitting with me, ready to relate 
the promised tale, while I was all attention, 

**T had a patient down in Surrey some 
time since,” be said, ‘‘ with a complaint 
that regularly bafiled me. He was a bailiff, 
or something of that sort, living entirely 
alone as to human society; but be had for 
companion that great white dog—now mine, 
you know. Well, I attended him for weeks; 
and then one day I said to him: ‘ Now, 
frankly, it’s a regular robbery for me to ker 
on coming here when I can do you no good 
The long and the short of it is, medicine 
won't touch you—your mind's diseased. You 
have something upon it. Now, what is it?’ 

“The poor fellow was silent for a few 
minutes, and then rising upon bis elbow, his 
pale, drawn face all wild and scared of as- 
pect, he caught me by the arm, whispering, 
* How did you find it out?” 

*** By your manner,’ ! replied ; ‘and, de- 
pend upon it, you would be all the better if 
you relieved your brain of the strens.,’ 

‘** Master,’ he said, with a wild look, 
‘ it’s that dog ;' and he pointed to the great 
animal. 

‘** That sg 

“sie. something else. He knows it 
all, and I'm afraid of him; but, before I 
go, Vil tell you all about it.’ 





moments with a great emotion, and then 


as he spoke towards the dog: 

‘** 1 tried te kill him again and again, sir, 
but I couldn't, and I'm sorry now that I 
ever tried, for he was always a good and a 
faithful beast.—Come here, Hec.;' and the 
a dog came up to the bedside, and licked 

is master's thin white hand, ‘i'd ask you 
to forgive me, Hec., old fellow, but you are 
only a dog, and would not understand me; 
but though I'm a man, and you're but a 
dumb beast, I'd be glad to change places 
with you this moment.—You kuow, sir, 
when my wife went away, and she was sup- 
posed to have gone ww ber father and mother ?’ 

“TI nodded. 

*** Well, sir, it was not my poor wife, but 
her sister, who bad been staying with us, 
whom I saw into the train that morning, at 
Hindley Station; and it was <<}! I 
reached home that ao tiny spark, that had 
been pricking and tingling in my heart for 
months past, suddenly burst out into a fierce 
flame—so fierce that | could not quench it— 
and I did a deed that no one ever surpected. 
I need not go into all that now, but I had 
had little suspicions for long enough—sus- 
picions that I know now to have been false; 
while, when I returned that day, I fancied 
something more, and angrily accused her. | 
don't even know now myself how it hap- 
pened, more than that she retorted fiercely, 
and ran up-staire, where I followed her; 
aod then, more words passing, I struck her 
brutally with my fist—a cruel, cowardly 
blow—and with a loud cry, she pitched 
backwards from top w bottom of the stairs; 
and then, after the heavy dull crash with 
which she fell, all was quite silent, for | 
stood still listening, till old Hector there 
burst into a low, whimpering how!. 

** © Then, all trembling, I went down slowly 
to fiad her lying in the little passage, quite 
motionless, with the dog licking her face ; 
while, when I drove bim away and spoke to 
her, she did not answer. Then I went down 
upou one knee to alter her position, fur she 
was lying, stunned a I thought, with one 
arm bent under her, 2nd ber bead turned in 
a strange, awkward way. I trembled vio- 





lians? 


jently, for though I thought her only 








He seemed to be struggling for some | 





| the prison 
reg 


fixing his eyes on mine, he began, pointing Quite, I thought; and puttin, 


_ . . - oe ee ——) 
stunned, with possibly an arm broken, all 
the time there was a dull, horrible, black 
dread coming up like a cload to cover 
soul, though as ye! could not 


what it meant. 

‘**T shuddered, ,oa I her, 
for ber head bung back horribly, while 
when I fetched « chair-oushion to rest it 
upon, her neck seemed to give way too 
easily, Bat I saw the next that 
her erm was broken; and laying it in what 
I thought te be an cas tion, I fetched 


water, and began to bathe ber face and 
temples, » ng ouce to threaten the dog, 
who kept on howling in the kitchen. 

*** Being a bailiff, ours isa 
and there was no one near, or I 
called ian help; for, as time passed on, and 
she did not ve, the strange black feeling 
seemed to grow thicker and more 
though I would not give way to it as yet. 1 
tried salts, brandy, burned feathers, chafi 
her cold hands, every remedy that I could 
think of, persevering for quite an hour; 
when all at once the black cloud seemed to 
cover me, and I jumped up, trembling worse 
than ever, for I knew that she was dead— 
that I had murdered her! 

**T've suffered since, sir, every torment 
and pang that can come from « man's con- 
ecience—such wy 4 as I could hardly have 
thought a human being could bear, and not 
go mad; but they have all been as nothing, 
compared to the horrible feeling that came 
over me when I first knew the dreadful 
truth, First knew it! I had known it all 
dlong, from the moment after I struck the 
blow; but there was something within me 
that kept beating it off till now, when it 
came upon me like blasting | htning. 

*** At Giret it was a frightful feeling of re- 
morse and sorrow, and I would bave given 
my own life to have brought ber back, as I 
threw myself down by her side, calling her 
by name, begging her to forgive me, and 
kissing the face was fast growing colder 
and colder, Then came a sense of fear, and 
I shrank back, we ey bey to be pear 
her, and glad at lost to lay my fandkerchief 
over her face ; while that soon o toa 
<7 feeling of dread—not of , nor 
even of future punishment for my un- 
thought-of deed, but for the present, and 
the time when it would be found out. 

‘“**For a few moments my head swam 
and I nearly fell, while —y 4" crowded 
into my head of the police, the handcuffs, 

the judge, and lest of all, of the 
What could I do? How vould I 

ide the deed? Could I not say that she 
had fallen from top to bottom of the stairs 
and would not that have been sufficient ! 
on my hat, I 
was about to run off to the town for a 
doctor, when I recollected that it was more 


| than two hours since she had fallen, and 





| with it? 
but now there came a frech struggle —a new | 
. 


that she was growing cold; while as suon as 
the medical man began to question me, I 
knew that I should betray myself. 

***]T dared not go; I dared not atir from 
the house; I dared not stay; and in m 
dread I got the dog close to me, and cwnek 
bim when be looked in my face and howled, 
At least a dozen times | went and looked at 
the body lying there, so horribly still, but, 
in its very silence, speaking to me in a 
tongue, ignorant man that I was, that I 
could readily comprebend. Bat now a pro- 
found feeling of selfishness had taken pos- 
session of me, and | was pondering as to 
how I should conceal the deed. I had been 
# great reader, living so much in a quiet re- 
tired part, and I tried to recall whether I 
had ever read of any man being in a similar 
position to my own, fixing at last upon 
Eugene Aram. 

‘** Whenever the dread seemed greater 
than I could bear, I kept telling myself that 
I had never meant to do the deed; and 
having spirits in the houre, I drank drank 
deeply; but without producing the effect I 
wished. 

*** Towards evening, first one and then 
another person came to the cottage, and as 
I heard their steps I trembled; for it seemed 
to me that some one was coming to ask me 
the question; Where is your wife” But no: 
I faced them one by one—the bazer, the 
woman who brought us yeast and milk, and 
a bawking gipey. 

“IT saw you and your miseus at the sta- 
tion this morniny, sir,” said the woman who 
left the yeast. “Is she guin' to stay away 
long '" 

* Yer,” Laaid; * for some time,” and my 
heart gave a great leap, as there words sug- 
gested to me that other people might have 
male the same mistake, and it would be 
generally suppose! that she had left home 
Ou & vinit, 

*** But about the body—-what should I Jo 
I tried to think what I should do; 
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—_ scratching restlestly at the of the 
s ° 

*** After waiting perhaps a quarter of an 
hour, passed in ing, | roused myself, 
and went in, drank furio from the brandy 
1 had in the closet; and tearing open 
which peomed ik Sol camech ca 
which see e 
imum” 


rtrength of ten men, and the fears of a hun- 
dred. The bramble tearing at ny coat was 
some 


oon t I had Seca 8s 
rough, I was obi to 
atay here and rest. 

“*Rest! What a word! 
which I was never to know 
not place my dreadful ba 

ound, but stood leaning on the gate for 

ew minutes, before | turned and pressed on 
along the narrow grass-grown path for a 
few yards, striking then into the great fir- 
wood, where the path was slippery with the 
fallen needles, and save here and there 
where there was a tuft of green mons, al 
bare. Trees everywhere—tall straight fir- 
trees, like the pillars of a great temple, and 
close together, so that I fea to thread 
way carefully an I slowly climbed the rising 
ground, the darkness being at times so in- 
tense that I had to hold one hand stretched 
out in front, to prevent striking against 
some trunk, 

‘** Up atill, higher and higher, a long toil 
some walk with so heavy a load, my feet 
slipping from under me as the ground sloped 
more—the pine-needles making the path at 
times seem like glass; while once I tri 
over a pine-stump, and fell heavily. But I 
was now close to where I had laid my epade, 
for I knew the ground well; and leaving 
my burden where it had fallen, I burried to 
the spet I had fixed upon—an open space 
where a few trees had been thianed out— 
and then, seizing my spade, I carefully 
scraped the needles into a heap, ready to 
spread over the ground again, and then 
bean to dig. 

*** At times there waa such a lull of the 
storm, and all was so still, that the strokes 
of the spade echoed back to me, and then 
directly after I would stop, shivering, as the 
wind seemed to shout aad wail among the 
tree tops, roaring and hissing, and mehing 
branches crekk and groan as they groun 
together. It was horrible; for the one word 
Murder, Murder! seemed to ring in my ears 
astbouzh ten thousand voices shouted it; 
but I toiled on, digging furiously, throwing 
eut spadeful after spadefal of earth, till I 
stood knee-deep in the black earth, making 
the heap at my side higher and higher. 

*** How the wind thundered in those fir- 
tops, and what a strange, ghastly gloom there 
seemed around! Now it would grow pitchy 
black, and the rain would come hissing and 
pattering down; then there would be a pale 
light «teal through the tall tranks of the 
trees, ro that I could see for some little dis- 
tance round, At one of these times I turned 
cold, the sweat stood in a chilly dew upon 
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my forehead, my hair was wet, and I dropped 
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THE COMING YEAR. 





Later in the summer, I went sve the 
opt where Arthur W—— fel!. There wae 


We announce the following Novelete 02 / 4, ihe cor, anid they sover seen 16 60 
already engaged for the present year: — —¢ torrent resbing down in a geve- 
way, wae isto e marmursiog rip- 
Cader a Ban. ple now; a trick gentle streem. Bat 
thie nese us to eee the rocks, 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Auther of | over @ he fell. They are in tiers, re- 
“ Out Adrift,” “ The Debarry Fortane,” | o-ding one shove ancther; aod, ss we stood 
&c., &c. aed geared, the mental qoey wane to C= 
. bow Ses it pasafile ber to have cacapr d 
Leonle’s Mystery. Standing st the foot and looking up- 
By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Auther of gore veg wed a. Ee 

“ ” owpwar: 
Dore Castell,” &e. increased, It was truly marvellous, The 
Rane witnesses to bis fall dercrihed it exectly an 

. 


By Mre. HENRY WOOD, Author of ‘‘ Kast 
Lynne,” “ George Canterbary's Will,” &o. 


A Nevelet 
Ry MRS, MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of “ The Mystery of the Reefs,” &-. 


Whe Teld! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” A Family Failing,” &. 
Besides our Novelete by Miss Douglas, 
Mrs. Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mre. Hes- 
mer, Mise Prescot’, &c., we siso give in 
Btories, Bketches, &c., 


The Gems of the English Magazines. 

And also Neuewa, Aonicvitunat An- 
TicLea, Poerry, Wit aed Howon, Rip- 
piesa, Receirts, &e. 

Our new Premiam Steel Engraving ts 
called “ Taxtno THe Measune or THk 
Wepprixe Rino,”—is 18 by M4 inches —and 
will probably be the mést attractive en- 
graving we have ever isgned. ft was en- 
graced in England, at a coat af $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful stee! Engravings—‘' The Song 
of Home at Sea," *' Washingtoe at Mount 
Vernon,” “One of Life's Happy Hours,” or 
** Everett in Mie Library” —will be given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, paying in ad- 
rance, and aleo to every person sending on a 
club, Members of a Club, wishing an En- 
graving, must remit one dollar extra. These 
engravings, when framed, are beautiful or- 
naments for the parlor or library. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tue Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have evor yet received. 

We trust that those of our subsoribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field as early as possible, and make large 
additions to their liste, Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
firet-clasa literary paper will hesitate to 


subsoribe at once, and thank the getter-up | it eeemed to him, And he t 


of the club for calling the paper to their | 
not/oe. 

Bee Tenme under editorial head, Sample | 
numbers (postage pail) are sent for 5 cents, 





FALLING INTO VIRGINIA WATER, | 


** For He shall give His angels char.e over 
thee, to heep thee in all thy waye, They 
shall bear thee up in their bands, lest thou 
dash thy foot against a stone. — /'salm xvi," 


On a sunny evening in May, 1867, a small 
sarty were standing op the top of the wate: 








related above: he turned over end over, and 
they had thought that each time bie bead 
came in contect with those pitile-s rooke, 
peste hidden then, Looking seain row, 
t wee bes ond the power of man tu conceive 
how bis head bed escaped them. Bat that 
the of miracles is past, we should have 
said one wae wronght then. Any way, 
the preservation ovuld only have come direct 
from God. 

If the famous and remarkable dream of 
Dr. Dodlridge bad never before been 
brought home to my min4, it certainly wes 
then, as we ston! there: and qith rtartling 
foree. Those who may be familiar with it 
will forgive me if | here ge over rome few 
of ite features, for the sake of euch e« are 
not, Surely, lo the face of these unac- 
counteble eacepes, so far an human acting 
is concerned, the dream bears « strange sig- 


nificance. 

Tne drewm vi-ite! Dr. Doddridge after an 
evening spent with Dr, Semuel Ciark. Their 
converse hal turned on the question ef the 
flight of the soul immediately after death: 
w r, or pot, it arises at once to the pre- 
sence of ita Creator, and to the g'lorivus 
things of Heaven—which eye bere hath not 
verp,. nor ear heard, neither bath it entered 
into the heart of man to conceive. 

Dr. Doddridge dreampt that be was ill, 
and died, We are apt to asrociate death 
with everything that is and and gloomy: in 
the dream it appeared to be the ex.ot con- 
trary. Ho seemed to have thrown off pain 
and onre, all the ills of thie mortal life, and 
to be soaring away on wings of joy ineffuble, 
lightly floating in an atmosphere of briybt- 
nese, bis form changed to the scrapbio 
beauty of an angel. Ia short, he had ow 
on immortality. But, just as though he bed 
been present atill in the body, he wae a wit- 
news to what was passing in the world be- 
low, He caw bimeelf lying dead in his cham- 
ber, and his friends weeping around. Per- 
haps he lon to wh'aper to them of com- 
fort—to tell them, that in place of that 
cast-off shell he had gained a g'orious gar 
ment of renewed life. Ah, my fiends! if 
euch messages could but be brought from 
the emancipated roul when we are gathered 
wee; ig aroung our dead ! 

He rose onwards and upwards, illuminated 
by the shining flood of golden light. Not 
alone, With him, guiding and supporting 
him as he traversed those regions of il- 
limitable space, was one of Heaven's mes- 
sengere; an angel; whore aspect was full of 
mingled gravity on’ awectness, Presently 
the outlines of a mansion appeared in viow ; 
a glittering golden palace of grand beanty ; 
never during life could he have ims ined 
such, Not Heaven, however, even this—as 

bought that he 
questioned the guiding messenger: who in- 


| timated that it was t» be his home for the 


present; his resting place. 


They entered iuto a vast room of the | 


mansion, in the mist of which was laid out 
a table prepared for the Holy Sacrament ; 
some grapes and a golden cup were on its 
fair white linen covering. The guide then 
left him‘ Reat here,” he said, ‘* the lord 
of the mansion will come to you: meauwhile 
study the walls." And Dr. Doddrilge was 
left alone. 

He turned to the walls of the room, They 


| wore hang with a series of pictures; and he 


saw, to hie unspeakable wonder, that bis 


| own past life and its events were represented 


| there. 


all looking down on Virginia Water. The | 


footing of one of them suddenly gave way 
and he foll head-foremest, turning over and 
over in bie descent. It was Arthur W 
Whether in the confidence and carelessness 
of youth he had been guilty of want of cau 
tion, and slipped; or whether the unstable 
earth on the edge crambled away and rent 
him down without fault of bie own, remsins 
@ question yet. He went down; turning 
over, aa it seemed, from ledge to ledge of 
rock, and shot into the water below 

Those, left on the brink, felt paralysed 
To give him help wee impossible: and they 
believed that the fall..the striking of bie 
bead against the rocke—must have killed 
him. Or, at least, stuoncd him. There was 
a minute's dreadtul pause, The towering 
trees reared their branches on cither side; 
the nightingales were singing their evening 
song, the water went playing and dashing 
over the rocks, sending its sparkling rpray 
around. But that one life in danger below 
wae it of thie world yet, or the next! 

A faint noise, as of swimming, ascended 

to their cars, and they saw Arthur W—— 
striking out, battling with the troubled 
water, He was alive still, then; end he 
could swi@: both of which facts had been 
questions of suspense. Eocumbered with 
his clothes, bis bat on, still be swam, bear- 
ing away across the water. They held their 
breaths as they watched him. Was it a 
fictitious etrength—thie that was carrying 
him om; a strong that would fail ere the 
goel wasteached’ After that strange fall, 
the fear was only a reasonable one, No. 
He struck on bravely, never pausing or flag- 
ging, and landed safely on the other side uf 
the water. 

Taking off his bat — which, singular to say, 
had remained on his head—he waved it aloft 
to those watching bim 

** 1m all right !" 

All right! There was neither bone broken 
nor flesh bruised. There was not so much 
ase scratch. 

He shook the water away from Lim, talk- 
ing lightly, leughing gaily with those who, 
their fear, su , BOW ran anxiously up, 
with their eager quostivos. 

** Bat it is not possible that you have come 
out wholly scatheless! There must be some 








From his earliest infancy to his re- 
cent death, the whole courte and circum. 
stances of hia career, day by day, week by 
week, month by month, year br year, were 
there depicted. Every event that had oc 
curred to him he read on the walls, Some 
incidonts he remembered perfectly; others, 
that had faded into oblivion with the ef. 
facing hand of time, were recalled to his 


memory with unerring fidelity by these vivid | 


vcturea T.ings doubtful in life, which 
Pad but brought to him a sort of blind 
wonder of perplexity, were read legibly now. 
Above all, the dan ers of his life were there, 
from which he had escaped unharmed, or 
but slightly burt. Every ,eril he had eur- 
mounted and known of; many that be had 
not known at all, or but barely glanced at; 
all were traced there, On this canvas near 
to bim, was one tha? had always remained 
on his memory as a great eecape; a fall from 
his horse, and a wondrous rescue from im- 
minent danger. And ho saw now the source 
of the escapes—as the dicam showed it to 
him. 

Attendant upon every scene throughout 
his whole career, all the pictures oo the 
walls being dotted with them, were angels 
Shielding, loving, guiding angels: who bad 
been in c vse companionship with bim during 
life; never quitting him; watching over him 
and guarding him from harm by night and 
by day. In that well remembered accident, 
the fall from his borse, be saw that an angel 
bad stretched forth his hands to receive 
bim, and so had broken the force of the fall. 
The mo:e he gazed on those wonderful pic- 
tures of reoord, the greater grew bis awe 
and reverence, bis admiration for the un- 
bounded loving-kindness of God. Every 
place that bis eye turned upon was con- 

cuous for sume special act of mercy 
shown to him—of which perhaps be had 
been utterly beedlesa. 

As he thus gased, the door was thrown 
open, and ONE entered. One of radiant 
mien, of all perfect beauty ; and Dr. Dodd- 
ridge sank on the ground, overpowered by 
the awe of his majesty. It was the Lord of 
the Mansion; the Saviour, Corist; and that 
kind, ever-loving Saviour stooped and raised 
him, gently telling him not to fear, as he 
led him to the Communion-table. Pressing 
the jaice of the 8 a into the golden 

im-elf 


ch He drank , and held it to 
a. okie He had redeemed, speaking: 


“ What an extracrdinary thing! Sach an | ‘' This is the new wine in my Father's king- 


eecape was ocv«r heard off.” 

Getting some brandy and water, Arthur 
W-—— walked away to where he was etay- 
ing; an bour's walk. 


dom.” 
Dr Doddiidge drank, and it seemed that 


with the act he assumed a scraphic nature. 
There be took off his | Perfect love had cast out fear: he rejoiced 


wet things and got into bed between the ia his redemption; be conversed with his 
blanketa. They brought bim something | Redeemer as adear friend. Then there fell 


hot, aud he d 
course of events, after a bury day. 





saleep, peacetully as | on b's cars these glad tidings; *‘ Tay labors 
though be had a dows in the ontinary . — = 


are over, thy work ie approved, great and 
glorious is thy rewanl.” After that, Heaven 











by night or by day, guidi , shield- 
ine them on their "pilgronage to that later 
life, where they will put on immortality. 





THE BATTLE OF LYONNESSE. 





FROM TENNYSON'S NEW VOLUME. 





[Im the “‘ Passing of Arthur,” the last of 
the four new idyle of Tennyson, the follow- 
fine almost immediate! pre 
o dea the in of the Morte d ur, 
which ie be exactly as it is femiliar to ur 
in bis miscellaneous pocms. Tho reader 
will see that the new and the old verse are of 
the same golden warp and woof :) 


Then rove the king and moved bis hoste by 
night, 
And ever push'd Bir Modred lesgue by 


Back tot sunset bound of Ly onnense— 
A land of old u ven from abyss 
ar ae Soe ite the ebras again ; 

f of f dwelt, 


Aud ths tae ineuseae ended in a coast 

Of ever sbifing oan and far away 

The phantom of « moaning sea. 

There the pureuer could pursue no more, 

And te that fi. d no further fly the king; 

And there, that day when the great light of 
Hleaven 

Burn'd at ite lowest in the rolling year, 

Oa the waste sand by the waste sea they 
clo ed. 

Nor over yet bad Artbur fought a fight 

Like this last dim weird battle of the West 

A death white mist slept over sand and res; 

Whereof the chill, to him who breathed it, 
drew 

Down with bis blood, till all his heart war 

} 


Ovule 
With formless fear, and even on Arthur fell 
Confusion, since be saw not whom he fought, 
For friend and foe were shadows in the mist, 
And friend slew friend, not knowing whom 
he slew; 
And some bad visions out of golden youth, 
Aud some bebeld the faces of old ghosts 
Look in upon the battle; and in the mist 
Was many a noble deed, many a base, 
And chance and craft and strength in single 
fights, 
And ever and anon with host to host 
Shocks, and the +plintering spear, the hard 








mail hewn, 
, Shield breakings, and the clash of brands, 
the crash 
, Of battle-axes on shattered helms, and 
shrieks 


After the Chri-t, of those who falling down 
Looked up for Heaven, and only saw the 


mist ; 

And shouts of heathen and the traitor 

knights, 

Oaths, insult, filth, and monstrous blaspbe- 
mica, 

Sweat, writhings, angui-h, laboring of the 

lungs 


| In that cl.se mist, and cryings for the light, 
| Moans of the dying and voices of the dead. 


| Last as by some one death-bed, after wail 
Of suffering, silence follows, or thro’ death 
Or death. like swoon, thus over all that shore, 

| Save for some whisper of the seething seas, 

A dead bush fell; but when the dolorvus 
day 

Grew drearier toward twilight falling, came 

A bitter wind, clear from the North, and 
blew 

The mist aside, and with that wind the tide 

Rose, and the pale king glanced across the 

eld 

Of battle; but no man was moving there ; 

Nor any cry of Christian heard thereon, 

Nor yet of beathen; only the wan wave 

Brake in among «cad faces, to and fro 

Swaying the Lelplees hands, and up and 
down 

Tumbling the hollow helmets of the fallen, 

And shivered brands that once had fought 
with Rome, 

And rulling far along the gloomy shores 

The voice of days of old and days to be. 


Then spake King Arthar to Sir Bedivere, 
And whiter than the mist that all day long 
Had beld the field of battle was the king; 

** Hearest thou this great voice that shakes 

the world, 
And wastes the narrow realm whereon we 
move, 
And beats upon the faces of the dead, 
My dead, as tho’ they bad not died for me ? 
O Bediverc, for on my heart bath jallen 
Confusion, till | know not what I am, 
Nor whence | am, nor whether | be king, 
Behold, | seem but king among the dead.” 


Then spake the bold Sir Bedivere: ‘‘ My 
king, 
King everywhere! and so the dead have 


ings, 
There also will | worship thee as aioe. 
Yet still thy life is whule, and still I live 
Whe love thee ; but who hates thee, he that 
bt 
The heathen back among us, vonder stands, 
Modred, unbarm'd, the traitor of thine 
house.” 


- ——— 


Too Tarur.—Dr, Lyman Beecher once 
eaid:—‘* A great many professed Christians 
bave po other idea of reli than that it is 
the means of getting to ven when they 
die. As to doing anything for God while 
they live, it does not enter into their plans. 
I tell you, my brethren, I do not believe 
there is one in five hundred of sach pro- 
fessors that will reach heaven; for there is 
&@ magnanimity in true religion that is above 
all such contemptible meanness.” 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


decorat wing 
oo something of all three—knelt 
K Daw A , cold woman looked 
she, as she rose and sat dowa to listen to 
the rermon, with never a emile on the gray 
leaden fece. The rervices did not seem te 
bring much cheer te her, When the short 
sermon of ten minutes was ranted th - 
and which Keziah and every other one of the 
sonttered worshippers prevent might have 
been defied to make top er tail, or any sort 
of sense of—she quitted her seat and glided 
into the street; into the pleasanter a. yo 
8 


twilight ing. The 
bed just quitted wes slost dork at mid: 


day; elee would the lighted can“les on 
the communion table have borne effect ? 
For some ioe now, ——— wy + 
been a lonely, dieappoin woman, ip 
her heart and her leve thrown back es 
her, She bad never had but one outlet for 
it th t her life—and that was ber 
brother aby. Worthices Barnaby! But 
it often happrns that the more worthlers a 
man is, the clorer somebody or other cli 
tobim. Barnaby Daekes het done nearty 
aa much as be could do to throw his sister's 
aff. ction off; at least, so it seemed to her 
perbaps exacting heart. Wounded to the 
core, ft to die with disappointment and 
weariness, Keziab in sheer ennui took to at- 
—e Yo of the ae Gann one 
ner , that were sp ng up arou er 
ushrooms. 


like m 
Time has on, reader. Nearly four 
rs have e since the m of 
arnaby Dawkes with Mrs. Canterbury. 
They have latterly been staying almost en- 
tirely in London; more fon goes on in 
Belgravia than at the Rock, and both Major 
Dawkes and bie wife are devoted votaries of 
it. He is Major Dawkes now—having got 
up a ; end the world looks upon bie as 
one of the mo-t weal'hy and flourishing offi- 
orrs in Her Majesty's service. A few peo- 
ara a. and = like— 
percharoce could tell a different tale; that 
there existed not a more embarrassed maa 
io ecc-et than he. 

Keziah suspected something of it; but 
not to its extent. When we love any one 
very deeply, we scem to nee, as by intuition, 
any ill that may eurround them. Keziah 
waa very little with Major and Mra. Dawkes; 
lees even than she used to be, although their 
mansion was not far removed from her 
home, Sometimes she would not call upon 
them once in two months. She had p.id 
them one virit at the Rock in the earlier 
days of their marriage, but the invitation 
bad never been repeated. 

That a man with Major Dawkes’s propen- 
sity to spend—that any one living on the 
scale be hid, flinging away hundreds, ay 
and thousands of sounde—oheuld bave gone 
on from three to four mortal years and not 
have burst up, might have been deemed one 
of the marvels pertaining to Major Dawkes. 
Mra. Dawkes’s was almost what might bave 
been calle! a regal income, though in truth 
not ro much asthe world act it down at; 
but Barnaby had fingered it in a lavish style. 
If 1 had ten thousand a-year, and spent 
twenty thousand, it would not need a con- 
juror to foretell what must come of it. Ke- 
siah, sharp and calcul:ting, knew pretty well 
what the state of affairs must be; and she 
was looking for the explosion of the bomb- 
shell. To ber, it seemed almost like retri- 
bution; a judgment upon them for their 
neglect of her. 

Bat in that well-appointed Belgravian 
mansion nothing was suspected of its mas- 
ter's cmbarrasame:.t. Ie kept it to himself, 
He had no other resource in decency but to 
do so, since the troubles were wholly his 
own. For it was not the atate and style in 
which they lived that could have bampercd 
them, but Major Duwkes's private pursuite. 
Neither mistress nor servants knew aught 
of the matter: the latter were aware that 
some people, shabby men and others, in- 
truded rather often on the Major, who avvid- 
ed them when he could ; and when he could 
not, held private colloquies with them in his 
study, and showed them out of doors bim- 
eelf. The household bills, too, were being 
pressed for. 

Keziah Dawkcs left the chapel—or what 
the might please to call it—behiud her, and 
walked steadily on to her lodgings: the 
same lodgings where you once saw her, rea- 
der. She had lost them during that long 
ab-ence, when she was down at Chilling, 
helping Barnaby to scheme for Mre. Canter- 
bury; but she had regaincd them again. 
The evening was chill; the clouds chased 
each other across the sky; the wind blew 
round the corners with a wintry sousd. 
Passing a gay shop-window, its wares lighted 
up with the biazing gas, Keziah's eyes 
were canmght by something, and she stopped 
to look in, 

“It's a sweet bonnet,” she exclaimed, 

after a long ; “‘and only ten-and-six- 
eure? I could not much more than make 
t for that mysclf; and somehow my home- 
made bonnets have always a dowdy look. 
It's not so much but I could afford it; and 
spring's getting on. Suppose I come b 
day light anid look at it? But then”— 
ere eeee Aunt Garston! I don't 
think she can last much longer; and it would 
be waste of money to buy it, if 1 had to go 
in mourning soon afterwards.” 

With a lingering look Keziah turned away, 
continued her course towards home, revolv- 
ing the bonnet argument in her mind, for 
and agaiost the purchase. The wiad took 
her cloak, the chilly air seemed to penetrate 
ber; but Keziah was used to wind and 
weather. Arrived at her door, she opened 
it, and went up-stairs; taking off her cloak 
on the landing, and shaking it. The tea- 
things were on the table, glowing pleasantly 
in firelight; and some dar«x form, to 
which her eye was not accustomed, filled the 
easy-chair with its washed-out, thin chintz- 
cover. 

‘Barnaby! Is it you?” 

** What an awfully long time you've been 
coming ion!” was the Major's respousive 
greeting. ‘‘ Thought you must have gone 
out — . night of it.” 

” ve only n to evenin era.” 

** Been to what ?” ried 

“The eveuing tervice at a new cuuapel, 
A place we have got opened bere.” 

** It's pot Sunday,” said the Major, staring. 

“I kuow that. What amI to do, aloae 





=i Gone VES Oe Gas 5 ce 
‘No; thanks, I’m going bome to dinner.” 
Keziah took candles from the mantel- 
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towards the fire and pulling at 
tache moodily, as if in a brown study. Ke- 
siab red out her tea, and sat sipping ic. 

- you think you could do anything 
for me with the old party?’ he suddenly 

n. 

“In what way!” co Idly asked Kezieh ; 
knowing that tne ‘‘old party” meant Mrs. 
Garston. 

“I don't believe she'll last = month 
longer, Keziah.” 

‘She will not last long, 1am sare of that. 
When thore vigorous women to 
fail—as she is now failing—their time is 
drawing to a close.” 

There ensued a pause. Keziah, brimfal 
of her wrongs and Barnaby's ingratitade, 
would not prompt him by so much as a 
word, Bhe cut herself a piece of bread- 
and-batter. 

‘*T want vou to see ber for me, Keziah.” 

** To see her for ! 

The obilling tone grated on the Major's 
ear. Ile turned bis head. 

** What's the matter with you, Keziah ’” 

“ The matter with me ?” repeated Keziah, 
as if bent on re-echoing his words. ‘‘ No- 
sa) ny than urual.” 

** You have not been pleasant with me for 
some time, Keziah.” 

‘* What have you been with me?” 

**T!"—the Major turned to the fire again 
in a frightful access of gloom—‘ I’ve not 
meant to be anything else. Bat—I am 
awfully worried, Keziah.” 

” You bring your worry on yourself, I ex- 

ot. 


He did not attempt to gainsay it; he had 
never been otherwise than tolerably candid 
with bis sister. 

**T am in a meas, Keziah. If I cannot 
helped out of it, Heaven knows what the 

will be.” 

** You have been in many a mess before.” 

“Never euch as this. [ want to talk it 
over with you; as I used to talk over the 
troubles of the old days, Keazzy.” 

‘Yes! You come to me when you necd 
anytbing—never else. Barnaby, I do not 
believe Ileaven ever created your fellow for 
selfishness |” 

** T am not selfish |" snapped the Major. 

‘Not selfish! Listen, Barnaby: may 
be the better, perhaps, for letting loose a 
little of the grievances long burning within 
me. When we were brother and ri-ter to- 
gether, who helped you as I did—and loved 
you—and cherished you? Who stood be- 
tween you and Auot Garston, and told her 
lies without end to cover your faults, and 
divert her shrewd suspicious from you? 
Who parted with all available means, that 
you should be pulled out of ditches and 
straits? Who helped you to your rich wife, 
and sbielled you in all ways when you 
wanted shielding? Answer me that.” 

** You dij,” avowed the Major, fancying 
an open policy might be the best in the 
awkward situation. 

‘Yer; J. You married your wife, and 
came into what would once have seemed to 
you incalculable wealth—what was so, in 
fact; and how did you recompense me? By 
throwing me over, as if I were some menial 
that you had no longer work for.” 

** Don’t talk nonsense, Keziah !” 

‘* Ja it nonsense? You know better. It 
is true you repaid me the bare money I had 
advanced; but not a fraction over, for 
thanks or interest. Without the repayment 
I could not have lived, for it was my income 
that I forestalled and risked for you; had 
it not been my income—had it been saved 
money—I don't believe you would have ever 
troubled yourself to repay it at all. Since 
your marriage you have not treated me as 
a sister—I was nobody in your fresh ties.” 

***Twas not that,” burst forth the Major. 
‘Ties! The ties have never been to me 
half what you were.” 

‘It has been self with you always, Bar- 
pnaby—self, self, self,” she resum the 
hard tone subsiding into a plaintive one, for 
the avowal had somewhat appeased her. 
*‘ It of course was nothing for your wife to 
neglect me—it was te be expected, perhaps; 
but I did not look for it frum you; and the 
pain bas been hard to bear.” 

‘“*I don’t see why I should not tell you 
the truth,” he said, “‘though i've never 
told it befure. The neglect has been Caro- 
line's, She—sbe took a dislike to you, Ke- 
siah, goodness knows why; and | never 
have been able to prevail upon ber to have 
you with us, except for that short visit 
when you came to the Rock. My will has 


7 | been good to have you—to have you always; 


bat she would not,” 

It was all very well to excuse himself in 
thie way. He had been quite as willing to 
neglect ber as his wife was. Keziah was 
wot bate sovenhleriag; § wouhl moves tens 

; it never leave 
her bat with life ‘ es 
t may be as you say, Barnaby, but your 
wife is not yt ight reel come to 
see me—you might have been generous to 
me; it was in your power to make my life 
bright, and you have not attempted to throw 
evea a ray onit. A hundred times have I 
coming, mapestiog ont omens Sanne 
’ ng over to m 
song a Sbakspeare's: ‘ Blow, blow, thou 
| wintry wiod; thou art not so unkind as 
man’s ingratitude,’ ” 

Apparent'y the remembrance overcame 
her. Keziah Dawkes burst into tears, and 
put ber handkerchief to her face. Barnaby 
could not remember ever to have seen her 

ery in all his life. A sudden impulse of af- 
| fection—if euch could exist in the man's 

nature—or of self-interest well acted, caused 

him to put out his hand, and clasp f. 
| the one lying unoceupi on ber lap. 
| most at once she dried the tears, as though 
| ashamed to have given way to them. 

** Let bygunes be bygones, Keziah ; there's 
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ewered ; 
‘+7 suppose—it is—the 


wtee cat, tiara 
a whieper. ‘ 

you so fai fully resolved to leave it when 
you married Mrs. Canterbury !” 


ry 
‘* A man could leave off many things, but 


“T sa has been going from bad to 
otal nee I know that.” 

wt LS ann now, Ww 

‘What can be done ?” 

‘“T must have some money. If I don't 

that—” bere the Major 

“* Well?” said Kesiab. 

“I must get it; that’s all,” repeated 
he. 

““T suppose it is a great deal that you 
want ?” 

** Tolerable.” 


“And have you any idea hew it is to be 
had?” 


- oh d KR. -a. : ‘eae _ 
been some $ 
and I see only two ways possible. Thal 
Sage ores advance me some of Tom Can- 
terbury’s hoards ; or that old Mother Garston 
would at me down for s pot of moncy in 
her 

“Is either likely?” asked Kesiah, in a 
tone that said volumes. 

**Deuced unlikely. I have tried Kage: 
went down to his chambers, and put the 
matter to him in as favorable a light as cir- 
cumstances allowed. He did not entertain 
it; it would not have been him if he had, 
h him! He stopped me off-hand, in his 
coldly civil manner, and as good as showed 
me the door.” 

Keziah shook her head. 

** You would find it difficult, I am sure, to 

et anything of that kind out of Mr. Kage ; 
fe sticks up for principle. He would be 
afraid of not getting it paid back ; and that 
either he must refund, or little Canterbury 
be a loser.” 

‘He was afraid of something—and be 
shot to him! I bate the man. Any wa . 
that outlet seoms closed; and endo eat 
Mrs. Garston to fall back upon.” 

Keziah, in ber secret heart, knew there 
was no more chance of Barnaby's getting 
money from her, by will or otherwise (be- 
yond what she might have already left him), 
than there was of his getting it from Mr. 
Kage. Less, in fact: the two, she con- 
sidered there would be more hope with the 
barrister. 

‘* Barnaby, you may put aunt Garston out 
of the question, for she will never lend you 
any, or leave you much.” 

** You must try what you can do,” said 
the Major irritably. 

‘* She would not hear me. If I persisted 
in pressing the question, she would call her 
servants to show me out of the house. Since 
that—that unhappy affair, she has never 
once allowed me to mention r name.” 

Barnaby Dawkes lifted his eyes in sur- 


prise. 

‘* What affair?” 

“* Of Belle Annesley.” 

A minute's silence. Keziah turned round, 
and drank what tea was left in her cup. 

“Keziah,” he said hoarsely, his black 
eyes taking quite a fierce gleam as he looked 
at her—a g born trouble—‘‘I tell 
pee that I must have money, though I move 

eaven and earth to get it.” 

‘* My will is good to give it you, Barby,” 
she answered, all the affection coming 
back with a rush; “but when I know— 
know—that the notion of getting it from 
Mrs. Garston is more visionary than that 
wind now sweeping the window, it 
would be foolish of me to deceive you with 
hope. Could you not borrow money upon 
your income? Upon your wife’s income, I 
mean.” 

“I bave done a little in that way,” ac- 
knowle the Major. ‘‘ Can't get another 
stiveron it from any money -lender breathing ; 
have tried the greater portion of '’em. Don't 
you see? if she died to-morrow, it would not 
come to me, but to the boy; and they are 
cautious.” 

“1 don't quite understand.” 

‘‘Sbould Caroline die in the boy's life- 
time, the income she enjoys lapses to him ; 
should he die in hers, while he is a minor, 
his money to her. When old Canter- 
bury made his will, he seemed to forget 
that anybody existed in the world but those 
two.” 

‘* And should the boy die after he is of 
age, to whom does it lapse then ?”’ 

**To whomsoever he shall will it. It's an 
awful lot of money, his is; and Kage will 
take sharp care of the accumulations. By 
Jove! when I remember sometimes that that 
miserable little unit of six years old is keep- 
ing me out ef wealth, I’'m—I'm—savage.” 

* Don't, w 


“Don’t what ?” 

“Talk in that way. You should keep 
such thoughts down,” added Keziah sen- 
sibly. “ th is so, and you cannot 
alter it. You t to have begun at first 


to put by out of wife’ income, 
ood tested ber tha” we me 


‘* How I hate Kage !” wied the Major. 
“ Any other trustee w have accommo- 


“I don't think there has ever been much 
love lost between you and him.” 

“Curse him! It is he who hopes to come 
in for that old creature’s money. He has 
her ear always. I'd not bet a crown that it 
is not he who is keeping up the ball aguinst 
me.” 

Keziah shook her head. 

Wrong, I do not fancy he 
will come in for her money ; and, though he 
is no favorite of mine, I believe he is too 
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THE TORTURE OF THE SACK. 











was a large open frame of oak, raived three | started from their sooketa. The Inquisition 


F 


bad a rack, which, in addition to the above, 


extreme, priconer afver torture 
often uvable to stand FA 
it is said that in the case of Anne Asoue 
the only womin koown to have been racked 
in England, the purisbment wae so severe as 
almost to tear her body asunder. 








“Will see her to-morrow? DoasI 
bid you, Keziah: move heaven and earth to 
get to remember me well. I'd say al- 


levsed, without any 
, ‘for money I must have.”, 

“Don't be angry with me, Bar ,it I 
suguent to you another course. I 80, 
only in the conviction that the two you men- 
tion are hopeless.” 

** Well ?” 

**Be a bankrupt at once.” 

_ Dawkes glared a little. ea bank- 
ru 

F You don't know what say, Keziah.” 

“*T see the social vantages just as 
well as you; but at least you would be clear. 
Of course I don’t mean a regular bankruptcy 


as trad le have to go through—I mean 
privately ; what they call whitewashed.” 
T can't be.” 
** Can't be ?” 


** Will you help me, or won't you?” he 
repeated in desperation. ‘‘ There's more 
necessity for help than you know yet.” 

** What necessity? Tell me all, Barnaby, 
if you have not told it. It may be better. 
Perhaps we are at eee 

It possible that the Major theught it 
might be better. He hesitated for half a mo- 
ment, looking at her up-turned face; then 
he whispered two or three words in her ear, 
and went out, whistling softly, leaving 
Keziah white as ashes. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 





THE OLD TURNPIKE. 





We hear no more the clanging hoof, 

And the stage-coach rattling by, 
For the steam-king rules the travel world, 
7 the old pike's _ te o. . 

@ grave creeps o'er the flinty path, 
the stealthy daisies steal 

Where once the stage-borse, day by day, 

Lifted bis iron heel. 


No more the weary stager dreads 
The toil of the coming morn; 

No more the bustling landlord runs 
At the sound of the echoing horn ; 

For the dust lies still upon the road, 
And the bright-eyed children pla 

Where once the clattering hoof wheel 
Rattled along the way. 


No more we hear the cracking whip, 
And the wheel's rumbling sound ; 
And ah! the water drives us on, 
And an iron horse is found! 
The coach stands rusting in the yard, 
The horse has sought the plough ; 
We have spanned the world with an lron rail, 
And the steam-king rules us now. 


The old turnpike is a pike no more; 
Wide open stands the gate; 
We have made usa road for our horse to 


stride 
And we ride ats flying rate; 
We have filled the valleys and levelled the 
ills, 
And tunnelled the mountain side, 
And round the rough crag's dizzy verge, 
Fearleasly now we ride. 


On—on—on—with a hanghty front, 
A puff, a shriek, and a bound; 
While the tardy echoes wake too late 
To echo back the sound ; 
And the old pike road is left alone, 
And the stagers seek the plough ; 
We have circled the earth with an iron rail, 
And the steam-king rules us now. 





Disceveries of the Micrescepe. 
Lewenboeck tells us of an insect seen with 
the microscope, of which tweuty-seven mil- 
lions would only ual a mite. Insects of 
various kinds may be seen in the cavities of 
a common grain of sand. Mould is a forest 
of beautiful trees, with the branches, leaves, 
flowers, and frult. Butterflies are fully 
feathered. Hairs are hollow tubes. The 
surface of our bodies is covered with scales 
like fish; a single grain of sand would cover 
one hundred and tty of there scales, and 
et a single scale covers five hundred pores. 
brough these narrow openings the sweat 
forces itse!f out like water through a sieve. 
The mites make five hundred steps a second. 
Each drop of stagnant water contains a 
world of animated beings, swimming with 
as much liberty as whales in the sea. Each 
leaf has a colony ef insects grazing on it, 
like oxen on a meadow. 
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ww Can people who ind 
Tobacchana- 


as well as drinking, be call 


The White Dog. 
‘* Better, decidedly,” said our doctor. 
“ You'll be all right in a day or two,” 
** Thank goodness |" said J. 
‘* I want a rubber of whist,” said our doo- 
preg SF Del ad ng te 
eotor ?—I say 
continued, patting the head of 


his » 5 to apologize; and I 
sr ed hen hy as bas be 
* By 





7 eee ads I, “how did 
the way,” ’ w did you got 
that animal?” 

‘Patient of mine—dlead-bed legacy— 
thereby hangs a tale.—But, my good sir, 
what are you scrapbling that note-book from 
under your pillow for Y" 

“To take nutes, to be sure,” I said: 
** tales are scarce in the market.” 

** Didn't I say that you were to stop all 
won ee the present ?" was the severe apos- 


1 fell back with a groan. 

““Btop a few days and I'll tell you all 
about it—that is, if you will condescend to 
get well first under my treatment.” 

“I'll do my best,” I said; and I really 
did; so that, a week after, my friend the 
doctor was sitting with me, orf to relate 
the promised tale, while I was all attention. 

**T had a patient down in Surrey some 
time since,” be said, “ with a complaint 
that regularly bafiled me. He was a bailiff, 
or something of that eort, living entirely 
alone as to human society; but he had for 


companion that great white dog—now mine, | 


you know. Well, I attended him for weeks; 


then one day I said to bim: ‘ Now, | 


frankly, it's a regular rubbery for me to kec 
on coming here when I can do you no good 
The long and the short of it is, medicine 
won't touch you—your mind's diseased. You 
have something upon it. Now, what is it?’ 

‘The poor fellow was silent for a few 
minutes, and then rising upon bis elbow, his 
pale, drawn face all wild and scared of as- 
pect, he caught me by the arm, whisperiog, 
* How did you find it out?” 

** By your manner,’ ! replied ; ‘and, de- 
pend upon it, you would be all the better if 
you relieved your brain of the stress.’ 

‘** Master,’ he said, with a wild look, 
‘ it’s that dog ;' and he pointed to the great 
animal. 


tee got aoe a 

** Yes, comeing nn. He knows it 

all, and I'm afraid of 

£°) I'll tell you all about it.’ 
‘He seemed to be struggling for some 

moments with a great emotion, and then 


fixing his eyes on mine, he began, pointing | 


as he spoke towards the dog: 


‘**T tried te kill him again and again, sir, 
but I couldn't, and I'm sorry now that I 


ever tried, for he was always a good and a. 


faithful beast.—Come here, Hec.;' and the 
= dog came up to the bedside, and licked 
is master's thin white hand, ‘i'd ask you 
to forgive me, Hec., old fellow, but you are 
only a dog, and would not understand me; 
but though I'm a man, and you're but a 
dumb beast, I'd be glad to change places 
with you this moment.—You know, sir, 
when my wife went away, and she was sup- 
posed to have gone to her father and motber ?’ 
“I nodded 


“** Well, sir, it was not my poor wife, but 
her sister, who bad becn staying with us, 
whom I saw into the train that morning, at 
Hindley Station; and it was oy | I 
reached home that ao tiny spark, that had 
been pricking and tingling in my beart for 
menthe past, suddenly burst out into a fierce 
flame—so fierce that | could not quench it— 
and I did a deed that no one ever suspected. 
I need not go into all that now, but I bad 
had little suspicions for long enough—sus- 
picions that I know now to have been false; 
while, when I returned that day, I fancied 
something more, and angrily accused her. | 
don’t even know now myself how it hap- 
pened, more than that she retorted fiercely, 
and ran up-stairs, where I followed her; 
aod then, more words passing, I struck her 
brutally with my fist—a crucl, cowardly 
blow—and with a loud cry, she pitched 
backwards from top tv bottom of the stairs; 
and then, after the beavy dull crash with 
which she fell, all was quite silent, for | 
stood still listening, till old Hector there 
burst into a low, whimpering howl. 

*** Then, all trembling, I went down slowly 
to fiud ber lying in the little pasrage, quite 
motionless, with the dog licking her face ; 
while, when I drove bim away and spoke to 
her, she did not answer. Theo I went duwn 
upon one knee to alter her position, for she 
was lying, stunned as I thought, with one 
arm bent under her, and her head turned in 
a strange, awkward way. I trembled vio- 





Jently, for though I thought her only 


im; but, before I 


= : a oe 


stunned, with possibly an arm broken, all 
the time there was a dull, horrible, black 
dread coming up like a clvad to cover 
soul, though as ye! could not 
what it meant. 
**T shuddered, though, as I moved her, 
for ber head bung back horribly, while 
when I fetched a chair-cusbion to rest it 
upon, her neck seemed to give way too 
easily, Bat I saw the next moment that 





| her arm was broken; and laying it in what 
dnd RK I tion, I fetched 
| water, and began to bathe ber face and 


temples, myo ag to threaten the dog, 


' who kept in the kitchen. 
‘** Being a bailiff, ours isa place, 
and there was no ove near, or I have 


called ia help; for, as time passed on, and 
she did not revive, the strange black feeling 
seemed to grow thicker and more dense 
though I would not give way to itas yet. | 
tried salts, brandy, burned feathers, chafi 
her cold hands, every remedy that I cou 
think of, peseevees, for quite an hour; 
when all at omce the black c seemed to 
cover me, and [ jumped up, trembling worse 
than ever, for I knew that she was dead— 
that I had murdered her! 

**T've suffered since, sir, every torment 
and pang that oan come from a man's con- 
ecience— such — as | could hardly have 
| thought a human being could bear, and not 

go mad; but they have all been as nothing, 
compared to the horrible —y that came 
| over me when I firet knew the dreadful 
truth, First knew it! I had known it all 
| klong, from the moment after I struck the 





| blow; but there was something within me 
| that kept beating it off till now, when it 
| came upon me like blasting | htning. 

*** At first it was a frightful feeling of re- 
| morse aad sorrow, and I would bave given 
my own life to have brought her back, as I 
threw myself down by her ride, calling her 
by name, begging her to forgive me, and 
kissing the face that was fast growing colder 
and colder, Then came a sense of fear, and 
I shrank back, scarcely daring to be near 
her, and glad at Inst to lay my kerchief 
over her face ; while that soon o tos 
ay feeling of dread—not of , hor 
even of future punishment for my un- 
thought-of ded, but for the present, and 
the time when it would be found out. 

‘** For a few moments my head swam 
and I nearly fell, while t hts crowded 
into my head of the police, the handcuffs, 
| the prison, the judge, and lest of all, of the 
allows. hat could I do? How could I 
ide the deed? Could I not say that she 
| had fallen from top to bottom of the atairs 
and would not that have been sufficient } 
| Quite, I thought; and putting on my hat, I 
was about to run off to the town for a 
doctor, when I recollected that it was more 
than two hours since she had fallen, and 
that she was growing cold; while as soon as 
the medical man began to question me, I 
knew that I should betray myself. 

***] dared not go; I dared not stir from 
the house; I dared not stay; and in m 
dread I got the dog close to me, and struc 
him when be looked in my face and bowled. 
At least a dozen times I went and looked at 
the body lying there, #0 horribly still, but, 
in its very silence, speaking to me in a 
tongue, ignorant man that I was, that I 
could readily comprebend. Bat now a pro- 
found feeling of selfishness had taken pos- 
session of me, and | was pondering as to 
how I should conceal the deed. I had been 
a great reader, living so much in a quiet re- 
tired part, and I tried to recall whether I 
had ever read of any man being in a similar 
position to my own, fixing at last upon 
Eugene Aram. 

‘** Whenever the dread seemed greater 
than I could bear, | kept telling myself that 
I had never meant to do the deed; and 
having spirits in the house, I drank-—drank 
deeply; but without producing the effect | 
wished. 

*** Towards evening, first one and then 
another person came to the cottage, and aa 
I heard their steps I trembled; for it seemed 
to me that some one was coming to ask me 
the question; Where is your wife” But no: 
I faced them one by one—the bazer, the 
woman who brought us yeast and milk, and 
a bawking gipey. 

“IT saw you and your miseus at the sta- 
tion this morniny, sir,” said the woman who 
left the yeast. “Is she goin’ to stay away 
long!" 

** Yew,” I said; ‘ for rome time ;" and my 
heart gave a great leap, as these words eug- 
gested to me that other people might have 
male the same mistake, and it would be 
generally suppose! that she had left home 
oO. fm Vint. 

*** But about the body—what should I Jo 
| with it? I tried to think what I should do: 








' but now there came a frech struggle—a new | 
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aap ny 
and went in, drank furlows the br ' 
1 had in the closet; and 
Sieh aaed Vic ak tod tare 
which see ike 
It gut Into the lane, : 

‘T can’t tell now how I along, with 
the long low how! of the dae dudes le my 
ears, as he heard my heavy staggering foot- 


led 
and after getting through, I was obliged to 
atay here and rest. 


Rest! What a word! Rest !—that 
which I was never to know I dared 
not place my dreadful ba upon the 

ound, but stood leaning on the gate for a 


ew minutes, before | turned and pressed on 

along the narrow grass-grown path for a 
few yards, striking then into the great fir- 
wood, where the path was slippery with the 
falien peedles, and save here and there 
where there was a tuft of green moss, all 
bare. Trees everywhere—tall straight fir- 
trees, like the pillars of a great temple, and 
close together, so that I fan to thread my 
way carefully as I slowly climbed the rising 
ground, the darkness being at times so in- 
tense that I had to hold one hand stretched 
out in front, to prevent striking against 
some trunk. 

“** Up still, higher and bigber, a long toil- 
some walk with so heavy a load, my feet 
slipping from under me aa the ground sloped 
more—the pine-needles making the path at 
times seem like glass; while ounce I tri 
over a pine-stump, and fell heavily. But I 
was now close to where I had laid my epade, 
for I knew the ground well; and leaving 
my burden where it had fallen, I burried to 
the spet I had fixed upon—an open space 
where a few trees had been thinned out— 
and then, seizing my spade, I carefully 
scraped the needies into a heap, ready to 
spread over the ground again, and then 
beyan to dig. 

*** At times there was such a lull of the 
storm, and all was so atill, that the strokes 
of the spade echoed back to me, and then 
directly after I would stop, shivering, as the 
wind seemed to shout aad wail among the 
tree tops, roaring and hissing, and making 
branches orekk and groan as they ground 
together. It was horrible; for the one word 
Murder, Murder! seemed to ring in my ears 
as though ten thousand voices shouted it; 
but I toiled on, digging furiously, throwing 
eut spadeful after spadeful of earth, till I 
stood knee-deep in the black earth, making 
the heap at my side higher and higher. 

‘** How the wind thundered in those fir- 
tops, and what a strange, ghastly gloom there 
seemed around! Now it would grow pitehy 
black, and the rain would come hissing and 

attering down; then there would be a pale 
fight rteal through the tall tranks of the 
trees, eo that I could see for some little dis- 
tance round, At one of these times I turned 
cold, the aweat stood in a chilly dew upon 
my forehead, my hair was wet, and I dropped 
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the spade, for there, in the strange gloom, 
wee oom white, sta heribly at 
me; ani thea | saw it apparently steal away, 
and melt into the darkness among the trees. 

“*' Ap soon as | could sufficiently recover 


“* There was nothing olee fotit; eo, tear- 
ing off, I ran beck to fetch another, aod 
f wod,asl , that the dog had broken 
the window, an! leaped out; while 
upon once more reaching the pine wood, I 
stopped short, fur there came » dreadful ory 
from iw depthe« borrible, long-drawn, 
echoing cry, which was repeated twice be- 
fore | knew it to be Hector, whom I found 
witting by the body 

**Oould 1 have reached him, I should 
have killed him with the spade I carried, 
but my spproach drove bum away, for be 
knew we, and would not come near, though 
I tried hard to get him within reach, calling 
him again and agaiv 

“*Te all seems like a dream, a horrible 
nightmare, that night; the strange whieper- 
ings amon the trees; the voices; the 
shouts, walle, ebrieks, aud cries; the rush 
ing bolees; the echoing sound of my spade ; 
and the cecasional lulls, when all was as etill 
avdeath. But I decpened the hole, dreg- 
ged inthe body, covered it level with the 
surrounding soll, beat it down frantically, 
to hide my erime from the sight of men, and 
than laboriously scattered about the spare 
eerth, before | again spread the pine-necdles 
over the » 

“*Day was faintly begiuning to break 
before I bad finished, for from time to time 
I had to leave my task to drive away the 
dog, who came first on one side, and then 
upon the other, to watch me, ro that I felt 
afraid of him, lest he should betray me by 
coming back as svon ax I was gone, and 
tearing up the earth until he had laid bare 
m dreadful socret. 

‘*Aud now that all was hidden from 
right, | turned to go, when shivering with 
fear, 1 remembe that | had mot got the 
broken spade-handle, avd felt that it must 
be covered up in the yrrave, ready to tell its 
own tale of the murder, aud who was buried 
there, for my name was branded on it in 
fall, But, found er not, I could not—I 
dared not attempt to dig it out then; bat 
calling to the restiogs, watching dog, 1 stroce 
through the wood, and back to the shed, 
where I hung up the spade, and found, to 
my great relief, that the broken handje lay 
upon the floor, where 1 had cast it down 


cou'd have changed places with the dea4, | 
would have done it gladly; and then it was 
that, for the first time, something like 
ptayers for forgiveness were muttered by 
amy cracked white lips. 

** IT doen't know how that night : 
but it seemed to me in one great awful #till- 
mee. Hlec. bowled no more; and be was 
— forgotten, till all at once I started, for 

re was a touch upon my bands; when. 
ae | looked up, day was breaking in a weird 
solemn way amongst the fir-trees; end, 
afraid of me no longer, Hector was ing 
my hands. 

** Then I laid one hand upon bis 
head, looking into bis great honest 
eyes; and a! raid to him: * Hee, , old fellow, 
you won't betray me!" be raised his 
and gave one low whimpering bowl, apd 
seenied Go me tha GO Gaal Maem 
with a last longing look at meee 
up, and began to walk away, the great 
dog following clove to my heels. 

‘* * We seemed te understand one another 
then, and to feel that we had a great seoret 
to kee He did not shrink from me, even 
when P took up my gun all wet and rusted 
with the night dew, but followed me home. 
We had become friends dice more, and, as 
it were, made a solemn compact over the 
wrave: but, you see, «ir, be bas borne the 
secret better than I. He'll want a master 
soon, sir, for you are right— medicine 
in useless for my complaint, back I'd 
gladly have killed him; but now I think I 
should be easier if | knew he would have a 
good master when I'm gone; and I know no 
one more likely to make bim one than you.’ 

* He ceased speaking; and having several 
other patients to visit, | rose to take my 
leave, promising to call again, And the next 
thne 1 did eo, was dead; while Hector 
followed me home.” 

The dog, who had seemed to understand 
the whole story, now gave a low moan—and 
followed his master slowly and sadly from 
the roum 


Fiddler Foley. 


Richard Toley was a farmer and a nail- 
maker at Stourbridge, England. Whether 
he farmed bis own land, or rented it from a 
Jandlord, I cannot say; but it ia certain that 
he made hia own ls. For this purpose 
rods of iron had to be eplifinto narrow 
strips; and this splitting was e pro- 
cess, and consequently made the nails the 
more costly, Then came the tidings that 
nails could be made far more cheaply in 
Sweden; and, presently, foreign traders in- 
troduced there Bwedish nails into England, 
and undersold the Stourbridge manufac- 
turers. Thereupon ensued great distress to 
the poor nail- makers, who my on! inquired 
the reason why the Swedes should be able 
to rurpars and undersell them. The cause 
was not long kept a eecret. A Swedish in | 
veutor had constructed a machine for split- 








with the blade 

*** Hector bad not followed me, bat I 
dared not po back, though there was not the 
slightest Naxelihood of my meeting any one; 
eo, cleansing my bands, and changing my 
clothes, I threw myrelf dressed upon the | 
bed, and tried to sleep | 

** Tried, but tried in vais, as 1 lay there 
listening to the glad song of the birds, aud 
saw the bright sunshine reflected into my | 
room, for the morning had broken as beau. | 
tifal as the night bad been rongh, Bat 
sleep war not for me; and at last sprang | 
up, and unable to resist the inclination, | 
walked into the fic wood, when, upon near | 
ing the spot, I turned cold once more with 
dread, on eecing Meetor tearing away at ibe | 
earth 

** Dut he ran as I approached; and after 
carefully looking round, L onve more leve Med 
the ground, trampled it, and seraping up a 
eapful of pine needles, sprinkled them over | 
the pla 

** Twice that day I returned to fad my | 
work to do over again, and the last time | 
brought my gun, and would bave abot the 


clog, could I have pot within reach, but as | 
roon es Twas in sight, he ted, ghia went | 
on for weeks after; ether Heetor bad } 


reratched up the euil, or it bad settled dowa 


a little, so that I wae always in diead lest 
the rpol should be i.oove red More than 
once | determined te dig the body up, and 
bury it eleewhere, but | dared not, and be 
sites, I felt eure that the log woeld eilher 


be watching me, or elee would seent out the | 


fresh place, LT tiiet! again an l again to shoot 


him, but he newer let me met within range, 
and the poisamed fragueeuta of meat T laid 
about for bim were never touched Ilow 
be lived. TD never know, bat there he always 
wae, wandertog about the woudl 


dil pave out that t y wile had gone to 
visit ficeuds al a Cistance, and | contrived 
that a black edged letter should be 
me, and then | left the town fora few days, 
to come hack fu deen nourning , and people 
were rat sfied with my lame tal web few 
as knew we-—for maine was a solitary life in 
a wih! part among the Sarrey bille, and 
heath«, and pine- woods | 

*** That Hector secaned to lead a charmed 
life; aml at least T came to the conelasion 
that his viri's to the epet in the pine wood 
were now paid only by night, for 1 seldom 
used! ta eee him; and it seemed likely that 
getting to live after so wild a fashion, be 
followed the habits of bis fellows, and slept 
the greater part of the day Put though 1 
»s arcely ever met with him, | constantly 
found proofs of hia recent presence, aud 
ove night when I went purposely to try and 
wee bia, at moon as T reached the gate I 
eoald bear his delefaul bowls. and I knew 
that he must be seated upon the grave. The 
» ght was pert etly still, api « very howl 


reunite 


came eclwing back from the saudstune cliff 
where the martins Pallt; and as I looked 
through the long alleys where the moon | 
was casting hundreds of -hactows, there was 
something so solemn looking in the scene, 
that I had not the ita, proceed 

“**}) weet on, thourh, at last with a | 
strange trembling in every limb: bat only | 
to stop once more o* a long ccohoing how! 


came ringing through the ta'l fr trunks, 
when leaning my gun up againet the one 
mearest to me, something seeme!l to craw 
me towanis the oll «pot, Mut there was po 
fierce rage now agsinst the dog, for a fee! 
ing of pity for bia was making ite way to | 


m 

Re Cuuld the dog bave known that! Wh. 
canmay. But asl crept slowly nearer and 
nearer, till I could ree him, there was no 
movement; and at last | was close to him 
where be lay—hs murcle resting wpon hix 
pews, save at times when he lifted himsecif 
@ Mittle, and gave out ore of those long, 
doleful howls—and the next minute sobbing 
like @ weak child, | was down wu my 
knees watering that poor unsauctified, but 
solemn grave with my tears. 

“*Bepestance’ If at that moment I 





) his way from village te village, keeping his 


pinight be carefully guarded 


, eRtire proces 


| been, but who bad a fund of good humor 


ting the iron rods and bars; and this ma- 
chine was found to be so successful, that 
splitting mills were set up; and by their aid 
the Swedish workmen were manufacturiog 
thousands of nails with more ease and pre 
cision than the Stourbridge men could make 
their tena, It was the ordinary triumph of 
acience over brute force; but it was clear 
that romething must be done to rescue the 
Stourbridge trade from annihilation, The 
question was, what that something must 
be; and they turned to Richard Foley for a | 
reply. Dut Richard Foley was not to be 
found; 





farm. 
without success; and weeks and montha | 
passed away, and nothing was seen or heard 
of him. The months increased to years, 
and still nothing had been seen or beard of | 
Richard Foley. It then became evident | 
that he had perished either by accident or | 
by foul means, 
But, nothing of the wort. Richard Foley | 
was a self-contained man, and had formed | 
his own plans, and desired to carry them | 
out in bie own way, without taking any 
second perron into hie confidence, Disguised 
in squalid clothes, without money, and with | 
no othee personal property thau a fiddle, 
Richard Foley walked all the way from | 
Stourbridge to Hull, fiddling for his food as 
he went. Arrived at Hull, be inquired if | 
there was any veesel bound for Sweden. | 
Such a vessel was thon in the port and ready | 
io sail, and Richanl Foley obtained permis. | 
rion to go on board and work his passage 
He not only worked but he also played, and 
Vicdler Dolev established himeelf as a fa 
vorite to all on board, Arrived at Sweden, 
he left hia sailor companions, and fiddled 





eyes wide open for a eight of those splitting 
mills, which were the yoal of his adventurous 
journey At last he reached the foundnes, 
and it was then that all his intelligeuce was 
ealled into play. The splitting mills were 
governed by the most rigorous rules, in 
order that the recrets of the new invention 
None but the | 
actual workmen were permitted to cater the 
mille, and they were pot only sworn to se 
cresy, bat were conversant only with cer 
tain portions of the process, and were ino. ; 
rant of the invention as a whole. It was, 
the design of Tiddler Pole y to oblain access 

to the whale of the works and to master the | 
if he were able. Bat he was 

a revolute man, aral was determined to let 

no obstacles stand in his path to 


SUOC Oss 


For weeks he made hin daily appearance | 


,in the regbberheod of the foundries and 


splitting mills, until he bad become an a 
customed sight to the workmen, who, in | 
their intervala of labor, were glad to be | 
amused by hie fiddle and bumoreus ways, | 
He assumed the manners of a person of 
emall intelligence, and was beliewed to be 
nothing more than a harmless, foolish man, 
who was nol eo bright as he might have 


and a talent for playing the fiadle So it 
came to pass, that, after a time, Fiddler 
Polk y became tod sponaable to the Swedish | 
nail makers, and was at kength admitted by 


, them inside their foundries and splittiog 


| 
mills, iv order that be might fiddie to them 
whenever they were able to snatch a few | 
minutes’ rest from their labors, No pos. | 
sible harm, it was Uhouglt, could ensuc from | 
allowing this poor, simple, ball-witted, bu. | 
mcrous fiddler to wander through the works | 
and mille, which, as a rule, were strnetly | 
closed to all but the actual workmen, 
Piidler Foley was therefore permitted to 
come and go as he liked; and he took ful! 
alvantage of the coveted privilege. Like 
Str Simon Simple be was not such a fool as 
, he looked; and he kept his eyes w ide open— 
attentively, though Tartivel , studying the 
various processes of manufacture that he 
had travelled so far to see. No portion of 
, the machinery excap: d his , and 
he studied it week after week with the ut 
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most care and perseverance. When he found 
that he had mastered all the details of the 
the ° 


and 
fancy Mr. William 
Dudley, t vade ftafordsbire, whose 


ley iron and tin- works, whose de 
scendant Mr. F. Knight, of Wolverley 
Honse, is one of the mem of Parliament 
for Worcestershire. It was ot the Hyde, 
near Kinver not far from 

that the established the first 
for the of iron; and it, and the 
wee works are still 

With ¢ of two rs, 


rible disappoivtment burst upon them. The 
machinery was, in some way defective, and 
failed to split the rode of iron; and thus, 
the new mills were for all effective 
no better than the old ones. T 


Foley wae not an ordinary man; and with a 
resolute persistence to achieve what he had 
undertaken, he determined to return to the 
Kwedish splitting-mills, and endeavor to 
discover the cause of his present failure. 
He, therefore, left Stourbridge as suddealy 


and mysteriously as he had on the previous 


occasion ; and, as bis journey to Sweden and 
its resulta had been kept secret from all but 


his two partners, it was concluded by his 


neighbors and the gossi 
Foley’: misfortunes and 


, that poor Dick 


too much for bim, and that he was ashamed 


to hold up his bead and look the Stour- 
bridge folks in face. Perhaps be had made 
away with himself, 

But he had only gone away. He went, as 
before, in the same beggar's clothes, and 
with the old familiar fiddle; and he worked 
his passage acroas from Hull to Sweden, and 
he reappeared among his former friends at 
the foundries and splitting-mills. He had 


| auch a reception as might have been given 


to Paganim in the beight of his fiddling 
fame. The workmen had been sadly dull 
without Fiddler Foley to cheer them, and 
they were overjoyed to welcome him among 
them once more. But be must not run 
away from them; ta fact, they would guard 
against his abrupt absconding by providing 





De THE DUTY NEAREST. 





Do the duty that lieth nearest thy hand, 
And seek not thy mission o'er all the wide 


and, 
Thy field lies before thee, around thee, and 
thine ; 
Is the band that should open that field's 


precious mine- 
Whether country or city, green field or 
rand ball, 
shail claim thee, that claim is thy mis- 
sion's loud call. 
Oh! would I could tell thee, in words that 
should burn, 
Of chances pow lost that will never re- 


And lest le thou'rt searching, with sad, 
miod 


Ia ay en vineyard thy life work to 

Do the that licth the nearest thy 

"Tis the faithfu) in little that much shall 
command. 


Where now thou'rt abiding, seek work for 


the Lord, 
While thy heart aad thy hands move in 
cheerfal accord, 
Give the kind word that's needed, the smile 
that will cheer, 
Anda band to relieve the tired laborer 


near; 

In the mart, in the field, in the dearer home 
. band 

Do the duty that lieth the nearest thy 
hand. 





The Smugglers’ Museum. 


FROM AN ENGLISH PAren. 





‘* Smuggling’s no account now,” said a 
man to me one day, who in early life bad 
done some trade in a contraband way; 
** smuggling’s no account now.” “As ~ 
jo = idea of resuming aoe + gp -_ 
of businces, jou w ve no 
jection to oS piry you used to manage ’” 
said 1, Upon this my friend looked at me 
with supercilious glance, and, speaking, 
gave me to understand that bis operatious 
were all conducted on the large séale. 
“What you want to learn,” he, ‘‘is 
common smuggling tricks; you can’t do bet- 
ter than make a visit to the Custom House 
Museum.” Explanations followed. There 
existed at the Custom House, I was told, a 
certaih museum, a collection of smuggling 
devices and machinery. 

Acting upon the bint thus eonveyed, to 
the Custom House I went, and, we: 
a card, announced my intention. A civi 
though lynx-eyed official eyed me o'er and 
o’er, and for some little time spoke indefi- 
nitely as to the existence of what I had 
come to see—perhaps he thought I belonged 
| to the smug ler community, a thought con- 

cerning which it may be permitted me to 
| say he was bound to dismiss as soon as he 
| had looked me over, and enjoyed some con- 
| versation with me. What the tenor of that 





with 

with linings things were 
spoken of ly by my guide, alto- 
gether so failing in cleverness to elicit big 
admiration or mine. These contrivances 


open/es the poe rt ced 
oece, omugghing pot 

bat tea, and still more, lace. We pesed on 
to the strong liquor eeries, and here the first 
thing he showed me was # machine deviged 
LN ny aia 
laborers. Faacy a bamboo tube something 
shorter than the distance between a mau s 


the 

will acquire a general notion of this inge- 
nious instrument. Dipping the free ex 
tremity of the cane tube into liquor, as 


Compressing thi« leather it follows that 
the bamboo might be withdrawn, its liquor 
, which done, the ope- 
rator, if expert, could bend the bamboo tabe 
on its leather attachment, after the manner 
ofa and smuggle it up bis sleeve. 
Scarcely had | finished admiring this inge- 
nious machine, than my guide called attea- 
tion to another, which jieft it far in the 
shade, ‘* What is this?” said be, holding up 
what seemed to me a feminine garment. 
‘*That bears some small resemblance to a 
lady's petticoat, so far as ] understand these 
matters,” was my reply. * Truly,” said be, 
‘a petticoat it is; and pow, before we go 


years ago, long before I thought | shoal i 
have anyt to do with the customs, being 
at Dover one day, | watcbed the people, as 
| they steryped ashore, from the Calais eteam- 
boat. Amongst them was a lady, very well 
dressed, and, for a lady, with very little 
luggage. She had nothing but a carpet- 
bag, which was examined, and nothing im- 
peaper wae Seams in it. She seemed to be 

a great hurry to get away, I noticed that. 
1 fancy she waddled about somewhat; but 
rometimes women, and men too, do waddle 
about when they have ~~ stepped ashore 
from a steamboat. Well, happening to fol- 
low this lady, I began to smell a strong 
brandy trail—there was no mistake about it. 
Somebody else smelled it too: an officer's 
band was presently on ber shoulder, she was 
takem away and searched by a female, and 
she was found to have one of those petti- 
coats, There, look at it,” said be, handing 
me over the iniquitous garment. I did look 
at it: more, I studied that petticoat, Up 
and down, from a little below the waist to 
the nether hem, large sausage skins had 
been sewn, need I say with what intention ? 
He next pointed to an iron kettle—a tar or 
pitch kettle, such an instrument as one may 
see by the score in any dock, or on board al- 
most any ship undergoing repair. There it 
was, to be sure, as honest a looking kettle 
as ever held pitch; and pitch-smeared it 
was too, inside and out, Whilst my two 
| eyes were bent on this kettle, informant 
had opened a pocket-knife, and with its 
blade was scraping away from the edge of 
the vessel some pitch that had smeared over. 
He denuded a hole, ‘ Look there,” said 
| he, ** that hole leads toa hollow, that kettle 





him with a lodging in the very splitting-mill | conversation was, no matter; just ax little | js, hollow ; its bottom and rides are double, 


itewelf. 


what the credentials | managed to show; 


| The mid space will hold a good deal of 


On certain nighta in the week the mills | Cough to state that he and I were presently | liquor, as you can well imagine; and when 
were deserted by the workmen, although walking together towards the Smugglers’ the hole is stopped with pitch nothing can 


the fires of the foundries were never per- 
mitted to go out. Thos there was always 
warmth for Fiddier Foley at wight; and, 
what was more, there was light. Ky the 


he had suddenly and mysteriously | glare of the forge fires he was enabled to that?” he said , . 
disappeared from bis nail shop and from his | study the machinery, and to make measure . broomstick. You are rig 
Inquiries were made for him, but | ments and drawings of ite various parts, |**and here are others like it. 


with materiale which he bad provided for 
that purpose, and which were carefully con- 
vealed under bis rag zed clothes, During the 
day he «tudied the actual working of the 
machinery, and was not long in detecting 
the few and apparently trivial matters con- 


ray. It was not long before he had fully 
mastered the snabject, and had provided 
himself with all the necessary plans. Ome 


‘night, he was locked ap as usual, in the 


splitting-mill; but the next morring, Fid 
dler Foley had once more mysteriously dir- 
appenred. It was evident that, unless he had 
been entireiy consumed in one of the fiery 
furnaces, he must have climbed upto an 
opening inthe wall, and from thence dropped 
to the ground on the outside, and stolen 
awe) lor a time he was regretted, and 
then he was forgotten; and Fiddler Foloy 
was never again seen in the Swedish «plit- 
tiny -rmnalls 

nce agamn he reappeared at Stourbridge, 
and was seen in bre own mills, sauperintend 
ing the erection of new and improved ma- 
ehincry. Then the mille were set to work, 
and it was found that Richard Foley had 
solved the secret. The tron rode and bars 
were eplit; and Ston: bridge conld now ¢om- 
pete with Sweden cn ¢ qnal terms. Success 
now rewarded ail his patient and seif-de- 
ying toil, and the poor pail-makers were 
benefitted through Richard Voley's dis 
covery, He marred Alice Brindley and had 
& numerous family, to whom he left his 
well-established trade and the nucleus of 
that fortune which waseo greatly increased 
by bissom Thomas. Richard Baxter's fune- 
rul panecyries, and the historian Burnet’s 
culoges, were reserved for this sou Thomas, 
who, undoubtedly, made the most of his 
opportunities, and developed the works 
that bad coet his father so much to ertab- 
leh; but, the true founder of the family 
was Richard Foley 
of Koglish pluck and perseverance has 
rarely been surpassed; and his numerous 
and ennobled dese ndants may feel a just 
pode in being able to poimt to se worthy an 
ancestor as fiddler Foley, 

Tur Prinee Imperial, of France, is es 
pecially partial to pretty American girls, 
and dances with the few who are invited to 
the little balls got up at Compiegne for his 

Mies Pavone is the most con- 
of the lithe group of Ameri- 
can princesses, She appears every day in 
very marvellous toilesttes—and her fine 
chestnut hair is alwivs a point of particular 
admiration. Her mother fe almost as youth- 
ful-lockiog as her daughter; and dresses 
Lhewte inthe true l’arieian style, We willde- 
scitbe one of her toile ttes: Black satin Louis 
ALV. dress, made with tablier, trimmed 
wth Bruges guipure or binche, ae it is 
sometimes called; lone train looped up with 
roses: pointed bedice with a taft of camel- 
lins at the side. Miss Parsons is another 
\meriean young lady at present a cuest at 
Compieg ne; she is gay and lively, and pos- 
tresses all those attractive qualities which 
make the ladies from acrogs the ocean such 
weloome visitors in the bighest circles of 
Parisien society. Miss Jerome, a belle with 
red hair, is a third Amesioan young lady, 
whese good dancing and pretty diceses are 
always worth lookin: at. 


civersior 
spicuons 


do notable an example | 


| Museum, 
Arrived there at last, he opened a cabinet, 
and drawing out something, handed it to 
me for inspection. ‘‘ What would you call 
I replied, ‘1 should call it 
ht,” he said, 
Now I'll tell 
you something about them. Broomsticks 
are imported in good quantities, you should 
| know, and some years sgo a parcel of them 
| were brought to the Custom a and for 
some reason best known to the consignees 
never claimed. They remained on our hands 





leerning which he had erred in bis first es- | and were laid aside as lumber in one of our 


| offices. Well, it happened that on a certain 
| cold morning two of our clerks concluded to 
|amuse themselves with playing at single 
| stick, using two of these broumsticks for the 

purpose, They had not been at play long 
| before the end of one of the broomsticks 
| tlew off, just as you see there, when it was 
} found that the stick had beea hollowed out 


|eo as to make a sort of long box, which | 


throughout its whole length was stuffed full 
lof tobacco. For a long time past you see 
| tobacco bad been smuggled in that way 
until we discovered it.” 
| What do you make of that?” inquired 
lmy guide, handing me something that re- 
sembled the leathern ecole of a boot. “A 
boot sole,” I ventured to call it. 
| fashion, so it is," said he, * out not a leather 
| boot sule. It is compressed tobacco.” This 
was a favorite dodge, he exptained, of dock 
| laborers ; one commonly resorted to, though 
| frequently found out and its perpetrators 


| punished. ‘Can't look into every pair of 
shoes, you know,” rightly observed my 
guide 


| 

| ‘Nice coil of rope that, isn't it?” was 
| the question put to me as my feet canght in 
jan ordinary coil of black tarred rope, as it 
seemed. A minute ago I should have ac- 
| quiesced; a nice coil of rope it would have 
been, but now I had grown suspicious. It 
| occurred to me that smelling would enlarge 
| on»'s knowledge, so I raised it to my nose. 
Tobacco, unmistakable tobacco, ** Ay, backy 
to be sure,” said my guide; ** and you can't 
think how difficult it is nut to be deceived 
by rope like that. It’s all very well to be 
hanaling and smelling just when there's one 


“ After a | 


| come out, The kettle dodge was for many 
| years a great success,” said he, 

| He concluded by showing me a contri- 
| Vance formerly much employed for the 
| smuggling of foreign watches. That branch 
of smuggling has ceased now, since the re- 
peal of the duty on watches. It was a book, 
the leaves of which, some few excepted at 
| the beginning and the end, were glued to- 
fp tend into a solid mass, like an artist's 
| drawing pad, Fancy this solid portion 
| punched full of round holes, each big 
| enough to hold a watch; then fancy a loose 
leaf or two pasted down, and you will have 
a complete idea of this most ingenious con- 
trivance. What more nataral than that a 
lady or gentleman thould be fond of read- 
| ing; and how very rude of anybody would 
| it be to take away a book for examination. 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


So much then for the Custom House Mu- 
seum, from the description of which I do 
not think any man or woman inclined to 
smuggle will have derived any encourage- 
ment. The Custom House people are evi- 
dently wide awake. He or she who would 
circumvent them now must get up very early 
in the morning. 
CH There isa steam hammer at Danville, 
| Penn., whieh cost $40,000, and which will 
crack a nut without breaking the kernel, or 
crush a solid cannon-ball with a sixty-ton 
blow. 

C3" Mr. Spinner’s declaration that the 
railroad monopolies are fast acquiring con- 
trol of state legislation, provokes much dis- 
cussion throughout the country. The general 
; Sentiment seems to be that Mr. Spinner has 

hit upon an alarming truth, 

C@~ No Time to UnveRstanp.—“ How 

is 1, my dear,” inquired a schoolmistress of 
{a little girl, “that you do not understand 

this simple thing ¥” 
| “I co not know, indeed,” she answered, 
with a perplexed look; * but I sometimes 
think I have so many things to learn that I 
have no time to understand.” 

C#™ It is said by good judges that the 
faces of Americans are in reality remarkably 
| like those of the antique Roman, and that 

the profiles represeated on Trajan's column 
might readily be taken to be American, The 





| oem, Sas ge Cae Che Bah ee B.0e ONS O16 juare set of the jaw, the compactoess of 


jlanthorn, see hundreds upon hundreds of 
| rope coils, aud then you'd find out how hard 
}it is to know; ove can’t be handling and 


, the bead, and the sensuous mouth seem to be 
commen to both. 
C#™ Last November a Foundling Hospital 


| smelling every coil one meets with on board | was opened iu New York city underth ch rge 


| ship 


| With this remark he kicked the tobacco | 


| rope aside, and banded me a hard mass of 
| something that looked exactly like oi! cake 
| used fofTeeding oxen. Using my nose once 

more—until this time IT had underrated the 
| olaoast my nove—the same tobacco-like 

emell was perceptible. This pretended oil 
| cake was nothing else than snuff powerfully 
compressed ; to sunff it might be reduced by | 
very obvious treatment. 

The most ingenious device for tobacco 
smuggling had yet to be shown, The guide | 
now drew my attention to it. “* : 
said he, “is what you would call a bird- | 
cage, and a bird-cage it is—a pigeon-cage. 
I sheuld give you to understand that pigeons 
are imported in considerable numbers. Now 
you observe this cage is so made, that the 
birds are in several storeys, and that each 
bird has a space to itself. Very well: all 
under and round about those separate spaces 
you see what seems te be dead wood-work, | 
but, in point of fact, the wood-work is all | 
hollow. These hollow parts were filled with | 
tobacoo, and smuggled year after year; the | 
trick was only discovered by accident.” 

Amongst other devices, 1 was shown boxes . 


= 

= 

° 
. 
: 





of the Sisters of Charity. The present accom- 
modations are very restricted, but measures 
are being taken toerect a large building. A 
suitable provision for the care of abandoned 
infants is a chatity worthy of the considera- 
tion of the truly bevevolent of all denomina- 
tions. Many European countries bave made 
carefui and liberal arrangements for the 
support and education of foundlinge, And 
facts prove that euch institutions, instead 


of having tendency to increase orime— 


an objection often made—directly tend to 
diminish it. 

@ Tea, silkworm, and oil- t culture 
are thriving in E dorado, Cali ia, under 


| the auspices of a colony of Japanese. There 


is no good reason why tea should not flourish 
in certain sections of this country, as well as 
in China and J 

C#™~ The houses of worsbip are free alj 
over the world, among all religions except 
Christianity; and of the three great di- 
visions of Christendom—Romanist, Greek, 
and Protestant—the last alone adopts the 
exclusive system; a system whose practical 
working, in our large cities, is to shut out 
from the churches a Jarge part of the poorer 
people. 








further let me tell you something. Many. 
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ife, the 
other day, so illustrative of this that i am 
minded to repeat it. The wife had said 
laughingly to the husband—they were young 
and sufficiently ‘: well-to-do”—that 
¢ spent much more pocket-money than she 
did, and that be oe an mae 
t fellow; so, evening, w 
es tame, tot te purse full of green- 
backs, and takixg w each had remaining 
from their last supplies, the two 
litde awry to 2 shilling, and said, “ Now, 
we'll start fair, darling, and see who is bank- 
wee Sh alinie eocenwins at Oe 
to compare ; oD 
tee weirs by the wife had a few shit- 
more than the husband, which 
she was ¥ 


told her - 
him to an extravagant fellow. ‘ But, 
my child,” be said, peep + “ remem- 
ber that when we have gone out together, I 
have paid the expenses of doth out of my 
money. There were the railway fares to ——, 
and carriage, and the little dianer, and 
the seats at the theatre—all have been paid 
for out of my money; and there is that 
pretty new bonnet on .your head, in which 
ou look so charmidg.” U 
litted up her hands and a mouth at 
him—(it was a cery pretty one)—and cried 
out, ‘Oh, I am ashamed of you! You, in- 
deed, to talk of chivalry, and think for a 
moment of taking a poor little woman out 
with you, and expecting her to pay her share 
of the expenses! What will the men of the 
period come to next?” 

Of course there was no appeal against this. 
He could only put bis arms round her and 
kiss ber, and confess that he was an ‘‘ extra- 
vagant fellow.” 





MATRIMONIAL matters are daily a 
red 


recently 
in a certain town in Ohio. A widow lady 
who was a Spiritualist, became convinced 
that her affinity was the epirit of a gentle- 
man who had been dead two years. She 
sought counsel of a medium, who advised 
her to be united to the deceased in wedlock. 
So the lady made all due preparations, such 
as brides are wont to make, and at an ap- 
pointed time appeared at the house of the 
medium in bridal attire. She was placed in 
** communication” with the spirit of the de- 
parted, the ceremezy was performed, and 
the two pronounced “ man and wife ;" after 
which the bride returned to her own resi- 
dence, where she received the congratula- 
tions of friends, and a sumptuous repast 
was served in honor of the event! 





WASHINGTON AND HIS GARDENER.—G. 
W. P. Custis, in his Recollections of Wash- 
ington, gives a copy of a contract written in 
Washington's own hand, between George 
Washington and Philip Barton, his gardener. 
After the usual clauses, it provides that the 
said Barton ‘will not at any time euffer 
bimeelf to be disguised with liquor except 
on terme hereafter mentioned.” Aiter enu- 
merating the clothing, etc., to be furnished, 
it further says that he was to be allowed 
**four dellars at Christmas, with which he 
may be drunk four days and nights; also 
two dollars at Whitsuntide, to be runk two 
days; also a dram in the morning, and a drink 
of grog at dinner, at noon.” 





(@™ Gov. Randolph, of New Jersey, in 
his annual messnge, says the state bas arsets 
on hand sufficient to pay off her entire debt, 
and that so far from being in favor of ex- 
tending the suffrage as pro by the 
Fifteenth Amendment, he thinks the present 
allowance of New Jersey euffrage too ex- 
tensive already, and that it should be re- 
stricted so that a Jerseyman who is not in- 
telligent shall not vote. 





THE MARKETS. 


FLOUBR—The market continnee dull. About 9900 
bbie sold at 94,2560 4,50 for superfine; $4,75@5 for 
extra: $5@ 5,75 tor low grade and good Pennsylvania 
family, $5@6 for North-Weert extra tamily; $5,50@ 
6 for Indiana and Ohio family, and Wi, Y 
bb! tor fancy brands, according to quality 

GRAIN-—There is very little demand for Wheat. 
Sales of 25,000 bue of Pennsylvania, Wertern, and 
Sonthern red at CGE) Se potas. and $!1,20@ 
1,% for tair to good, White—Small sa'er are re- 

rted at §1,50¢01,% @ bus. Corn—Sales of 6,000 
pus of new yellow at 86@92c; 10,000 bur of old yel- 
low sold at $141,028, and 5000 do of old Weertern 
mixed at $1401.02 @ bus. Oate—60,000 bus Pennayl- 
vapia and Western sold at 54@5ic W bua, the latter 
rate for choice bright. 

PROVISIONS—The market continucs dull. Sales 
of new mess Pork at $28@ Mess Beef may be 

voted at $20,50@21 for city packed extra family. 
toet Hame are quoted at 31 Y bbl. Bacen 
Sales of plain and fancy canvarsed hams at 18@ 2c ; 
Excelrior hame at 2%c ; sides at 1634 @18c, and rhoal- 
ders at lic, Green Meate—Sales of 300 tcs pickled 
hame at 15@16c, and shoulders, in salt, at 114 @12c. 
Lard —Sales of 375 bbls and tcs at 1656 @17e for steam 
and kettle rendered, kegs at ite. Butter—Choice 
New York tub at 45@4sc; Pewna and Western and 
solid packed ranges from 15 to &2c. 8U0 Dreesed 
Hoge sold at 11 @ilte YW MH. Cheese—Sales at 16@ 
Inke. Eyes eell at 28@ ec P dozen, 

CUTTON— 1200 bales of middlings sold at 254 @ 
exe for uplands and 36) @26\%c WD for New Ur- 

ape 

BAW K--12 hhds Nol Quereitron sold at §20 ® ton. 

BEESWAX —Sales of yeilow at 7@ste # D 

FRATHE:..S—Salce of prime Western at 75@ Sic 


PD. 

FRUIT—Green Apples sell at $%,50@5 for Weet- 
ern and New York, ied Peaches and Appler; sales 
et Apples at S@15c, and 50 000 he of Peaches at & 
@ % tor quarters, 114% @18e for halves, and 12@ Wc 
tor pered. (Cranberries ecll at $18@15 P bbl. 

HOPS—Sales of New York at 20@20c and Wis- 
comin at 20@, 27¢ BP BD. 

IRON—Piz Met«! is not inquired after; sales at 

25@ 29 for No 1; $26 for Forge. Bar Iron commande 

SEEDS —Sales of 1200 bus Cloverseed at 944,124 
See petmee quality, Timothy commands §4,75@5. 

OOL— “here is more doing; sales of 200.000 The, 
including fleece at 45@p50c: tub at 52@57c; pulled at 
40@ 42c, and unwarhed at £1@ 3c. 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
‘The ou Of Beef Cattle 4 h k 
sod te chee 2000 head. "Tee Srhale sedtioe’ 
epoeed of 
to 1480 @ 16" Ba sold at from 914,00 





UNCLE JOSH'S TRUNK PULL OF FIN. 


Containing the richest collection of Comical Stories, 
Cra: Selis, thamoroes Poetry, Baricsque Sermonr, 
New Copandraums and Mirth Provoking Speeches 
ever patlisbed. loterspersed with Curious Puzz'< 

Amuslog Card Tricks, aed Parlor Magic. Mustrated 
with 2 Funny Engravings. Prive 15 cents. Sent 
by mail, ree of tege, On receipt of price, by 
DICK & FIT ZGERALD, Publishers, 18 Avo St. 
New York. jand2-4t 








7HMISK ESS! WHISK ESS!-MY ITA. 

LIAN COMPOUND wil) force the beard to 

grow thick and heavy on the smoothest (ace, or bair on 

the baldcet dead, in 2) days, in every case, or m ney 

refunded, Sent by mail, pertage paid, tor 50 cents 

sose ¢, or for $1. Aodrees J. SQUIRES. Box 
1042, Binghamwn, New Yurk. paz? 








Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line fos the Grvt insertion. 
Twenty cents fer cach additions tneerica. 
Ga” Payment ie required te advance. 


PALMER 

ENTS. BEST Jy } 
ag ene orrict Use. ’ 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA, 


ADDPESS THE INVENTOR, 


DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* Aline C! 








sone interested, is met respectfully soliciied. 

The well-known ARM is aleo made 
solely by this hes the pe- 
tronage of the U. A 





AGENTS WANTED FOR . 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


OVER ONE THOUSANDILLUSTRATIONS. 
Teo lnsgust, Rest celine, ond test ateutive su 
ceigties bess oom published. Send for ri | 
wit atonce, Addrese U, ® pene 
COo., 411 &., New York, 128 South Ciark 
s Ills, and 2177 West Fourth 8t., Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio. janl 8m 


THE BRIGHT SIDE. 
A PAPER FOR ALL CHILDREN. 


PUBLISHED MONTHLY AT 50 Cts. A YEAR. 








Sixteen three-colump illustrated quarto pages. The 
very best writers. Large premiums forclubs. Speci- 
men copies 8 cents; four months on trial, for 15 cts. 
Send for it. We would rather have you see our paper 
than read any amount of what might be said about It. 

Address ALDEN & TRUE, Pablishers, 

jani5-18t Chicago, IM. 


HOW TO GET PATENTS 


Is FULLY PXPLAINED In a pamphlet of 108 pages just 
jesued by MUNN & OO., 37 Park Row, New York. 
SENT FREE. 

MUNN & CO., 37 Park Row, N. Y., 
(% Y¥ane ExPeatences, have taken) 
PATENTS.—Mere Patemts, and examind 
More inventions, than any 
ether agency. Scnd Sketch and de 
scription for opinion, 
jan8-4t NO CHARGE. 








OPALINE 
for the Teeth,Gums 
and Breath. 

OPALINE 
ie reliable, « ficient 
and convenient. 

OrALINE 
is sold by Drar- 
gists and dealers 
throughout the 
United States and 


Europe. 
OPALINE 
is recommen¢ ed by 
physicians and den 
tiete. Use no other 

dentrifice. 
laventor apd - 
pete CHARLES 
. PEVEY, Den- 
tist, Worcester, 
jan15-3m 








=~ TO 100 PER CENT. PROFIT realized 

io on every dollar inverted. Business sure, cary, 

honorabie, done at home, requires no travelling or 

peddling, por any license, and does not interfere 

with other business. For full printed inrirections 

send 25 cents to W. HAKKISON, Albion, Mich. 
janw2-2 


Agents! Read This! 


WE WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY 
of 630 per week and expenses, or allow a large 
commission to sell our pew wond:rful Inventions, 
Addrese M. WAUNER & CO., Marshal), Mich. 

panlS-8m 


T we  @. HOW MADE FROM 
V IN EG A R, Cider, Wine, Molasses, or 
Sorghum in 10 hoors, withoot asing drugs. For cir. 
culars, address F. 1. BAGH, Vinegar Maker, (rom 
weil, Cona. eug@i-ly 











JOCKET REVOLY ERS. CLARK'S 
improved six-sbooter, four-inch barre', a neat 
and darable wiapon. Seat by express for $1.50. Sat. 
isfaction given or moacy mfunded. Address EK. 
FOSTER & CO., Owoseo, Vien. jani?-2 


Free to Book Agents. 


We will sena a handsome Prospectus of our New 
Tilustrated Family Bible to rg a sane free 
of charge. Address NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., 
Philadelphia, Pa 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 times, matied for 10 Cunts. Tuaxs 
for @1. Addresa F. PP. BOWEN, 
pesT-f Box 220, Borton, Mass. 








yy DEER, Wild Cat, Beav r, Opporeum, 
Otter, Mink, Martin, &c, &c. You can hunt, 
catch and trap ANY and ALL wild apimal+. Alero, 
tan and cure fars and +kine. Neorl: 100 pares 27.000 
soid. Buy the only ch ap and reliable book, “Th: 
Hunter's Guide.” Only 2 ceute, mailed free. Ada- 
drese the role pubLiehers, HUNTER 4 CO., 
Binedale, N. 


\ AGNETIC COMB Warranted to cur! per 
4 manem and harmicrsly the etraightert hair or 
money refunded. One comb, free by mall "4 cents; 





“Mozart = 
top, 41.73, on 
“An eminent yoy~ and t 
sities, sacra summers 
are groa 
book, while it 
. E yy ~ everything te an 


idea of | 
novel,”.— Londen & 


ra crea apaee e 
atte ante 








& tor $1.00. Addreee J. W. BANNAS, App'eton, 
Ohio. docs 40 


VEGATENA, 


FOR THE HAE 


W. BAILEY #@ CO., 
Sole Manafacturere and Proprietors. 
Office and sales room, Be. SSOCheas is 
pe en rate ae A — QR — 





coun 
in value to 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS. 


orate ts tert Weneregigs iva 
are r than ever before. We agente 

cities to purchase the ufac- 

im porters, tor Oman, often 

pas 

Oar stock consists, in part, of the following goods: 

Bhawls, Bianketa, , Cottons, —— 

’ 


hams, Dress Goods, Linen, 
Hosiery, Skirts, Corsets, de., de. 
Sileer We 


- are, plated on Nickel 
Siloer, Deseert Forks, five-bottle Caa- 
tors, nia Ware, Glass Ware, Table 


Elegant French and — — “ 
a erman Fancy Goods, 
Phowgraph Albums, the newest and 
and Velvet Bind- 
ings. 


Morocco Travelling Bags, Handkerchief 
and Glove Bovea, de. 

Gold and Plated Jewelry of the newest styles. 

We have also made arrangements with some of the 
leading publishing houses, that wiil enable ue to rell 
he and latest works of popular authors at 
about one-half the regular price:—*uch o* By non, 
Mooas, Burrs, Mrvtron, Texwveon'’s Wonka, in 
fall gitt and cloth bindin; and hundreds of others 

These and everything for 


ONE DOLLAR FOR BACH ARTICLE. 


We do not offer a sinzie article of merchandise, that 
can be rold by regular dealers at our price. We do not 
ask you to buy goods from ur uvless we can sell thom 
cheaper than you can obtalu them in any other way 
while the grvater part of our goods are sold at about 


One-Half the Regular Rates, 


We want good reliable agents in every part of the 
country. By wees your epare time to form clube 
and rending ur ere, you car obtain the mort tibe- 
tl commisrions, either in Cash or Merchan- 
@iee, and al! gouds sent by us will be as represented, 
and we guarentee satisfection to every one dealing 
with var honse. 

Agents should collect ten cents from each customer 
and forward to usr ip advance, tor descriptive checks 
of the goods we sell. 

The holders of the checks have the privilewe of 
elther purchasing the article thereon deecribed, or of 
exchanging for any article mentioned on our cata- 
logue, pambering over 360 different articles — not en« 
of which can be purchased in the usual way for the 
same money. 

The advantages of first sending for checks are 
there: We are constantly buying emall lot of very 
valuable goods, which are not on our catalogues, and 
for which we |xeue checks Ul! all are sold; besides, in 
every large club we will put checks for Warcnes, 
Qoivts, Buankets, Danes Patrenns, or rome other 
article of value, giving some members of the ¢iuhan 
opportunity of purchasing an article for about one 
quarter of its value. 

Ip every order amounting to over $50, accompanied 
by the cath, the agent may retain $2.00, and in every 
order of ove F910, $4.00 may be retained to 


PAY THE EXPRESS CHARGES. 


This offer le more expecially to arsiet ayvente in the 
Western aad Southern States, but le open to all cur 
tomers, 


COMMISSIONS: 


“Agente will be paid ten per cent. in cash or mer 
chandiee, when they All up their entire ciub, ler 
which below we give a partial let of com:aiscions; 

fer an erder ot 630, from a club of thirty, 
we will psy the ageut, as Commisrion, %& yds, Brown 
or Bicached Sh eting, good Drees Patt rn, W ool 
Square Shawl, Prench Caerimere Pants and Vest Pat 
tern, tue large White Counterpane, etc., eic., or §" | 
iu Carin. 

Per an order of $50; from a ciab of Ofty, we 
wil! pay the agent, as commission, 4 yds, Sheeting 
one pair heavy Wool Diankets, Poplin Dress Pattern, 





handsome Wool Sqoare Shawl, bilver Case W atch, 
ete., ete., or §5 in carh. 

Fer an order of $100, from a ciub of one 
handred, we will pay the agent, as commirrion, 14 | 
yds good jard-wide Sheeting, Coin. Stiver Hunting | 
Case Watch, rich long Wool Shaw), suit of ail Wool | 
French Cassimere, ete., otc., Or §19 In cash | 

We do pot employ any travelling agents, and ene 
tomers should not pay money to perrons parporting 
tu be our agentes, unless personally acquaimled 


SEND MONEY ALWAYS BY REGIS 
TERED LETTERS. 

For further particuiare send for our new el zht-page 
catalogue. 


PARKER & CoO., 
oct}ly 08 and 100 Sammer Bt, Boston, Masa. 





AST CALL, 7000 subscribers in oxz month 
4 NOW or NEVER. You have etili kept “PUT- 
PING OFF.” We have only 3000 January numbers 
lett. You can recure al) ‘he pambers ef the “Star 
Spangled Banner” for 170 If you subecribe AT 
ONCE. DO NOT DELAY. For only 75 cente you 
get the “Banner” a whole year, the superh covraving | 
“Evangeline,” 1x2 tect, thrown in, Thousands | 
subectibe weekly. You cat Dow secure all the nun 
bere for 1#70 If you SVEAK QUICK. Kecolicct we 
will retand your money if you are not desight 4. | 
Will youtry kk? It will eave you MONEY. t% co 
lurone of eplendid reading. An Ilastrated 6 poy 
Ledger eize parer awho-) arand euperh ate i pot 
al! for on'y 75 cents, Now le the LAST CiHANCE 
Specimens Geents. Sen’! 75 cents and sour name to 
STAR SVANGLED BANNER, 
Hinedale, No 


| 


OOK! LOOK! My Freach Compound w! 

4 force the be ard to vrow thick and heavy op the 
emooth st face « 1 on the baldeet bead, in 21 
days, in every care, « poey Tefanded Sevt by mul 
postage paid, for Ww ‘a package. or’ tor $l. Ad 
drees JAGGEMS & BIKKELL, 1020 Broox!,n *t., 
St. Louis, Mo j 





4. é 
GROVER: BAKERS 


* 


SEWING MACHINES. 






THE HIGHEST PREMIUMS 


AT THK LEADING 


FAIRS AND EXHIBITIONS 


or Tun 


UNITED STATES AND KHUROPE, 
INCLUDING TUK GRAND PRIZE, 


THE CROSS OF THE LEGION OF HONOR, 


At the Exposition Universelle, 
MAVE BEEN AWARDED TUE 


GROVER & BAKER MACHINES, 


SALESROOMS ; 
495 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
730 CHESTNUT STRENMT, PHILADELPHIA. 


C8 An iNustrated pamphlet, containing price lat», with samples of both the Grover @ Baker Stiteh and 
the Shattle Stitch In various fabrics, will be furnished on request. jan] 8m 


RUPTURE 


RADICALLY CURED. 


DR. J. A. SHERMAN, ARTISTIO SURGEON ully of hie in geieees ot 
his Rupture Carative App!iances, at bie office, 07 BMOA war, cor. 4t Now ork, 

The great experience of Dr, SHERMAN, resulting from his long and constant drvouon to the treatment 
and cure of this disease, assures him of hfe ability to relieve all, yy regard to the age of the ot 
or duration of the infirmity, ur the difficulties whleh they may have beretofure encoantered in « re- 
Hef. Dr. 8. a# principal of the Rupture Carative Institute, New Orleans, for a pertod of m 

ears, bad under his care the worst cares in the country, all of which were effectually relie 
ic their great joy, restored to a sound body, 

None of the pains and tnjarios, reealting from the use of other Trusses, are found in Dr. 6 ‘s 
Appliances; and, with a full knowledge of the assertion, be promises greater security and comfort, with a 
daily improvement in the disease, thaa can be obtained of any other person, or in the inventions of any 

per-on in the United states. 








rs — 








eas = 


Thees it all el . ithe th ly, ell as the cheapest oteeh On gat. Baste 
graphic t 4-1 of bed ennes babes ond ‘after (evetanens aud eee Ta receipt of T cents. 
jel@ly 
THE R. DOLLARD, 
U 613 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., ) cuxernurt er. 
f PRILADELPEIA, 
PITTSVIELD, MASG., PREMIER ARTISTE 
Hon, THOS. M. PLUNKETT, President. ™ . 
HAIR. 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vico President. Inventor of the celebrated GORRAMER VENTI. 
1 . ’ LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPAOCES. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, BSec'y and Treasurer, saeanermieny tay Gna — vod 
measure their own heade with accuracy. 
For Wigs, Inches. | Toupecs and Scaips, 
Inches. 


This company offers Greater Inducements to Po | No. |, Tye round of the 


licy Holders than any other com pany in the country. . 1.—Frem forehead 
it heea Perpetual Chart. r, a Purely Mutual Pian, “ @ From forchead back as far ae bald. 


Aseets over a Million and a Quarter, able and truet over the head to| “ &..-Over forehead as 


worthy officers, Ag enviable reputation of seventeen neck, far ae required. 
years standing. “ & From ear to ear,“ f.-Over the crows 


The BEKKSHIRE was the rine? Compant in the over the top. of the head. 


uv States te LL ot | ‘ylicies NON “ 4-—From ear to ear! 
YOMPEITABLE, ns AU Ot Policies round the forcbead. | 


an, Policy lesned by thie Company etuse hose, fle hae always ready for sale a #piendid stock of 
i Scie’ le HON-PORFRITABLE, G00 #0 expressed 1B Gents’ Wigs, Toupers, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
; - Frizote, Braids, Curls, 2c, beautifully manutac- 


An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy \* got roareit 
rv by failure to pay Premium when due, bet le con | tered, and aa cheap a* any eetablishment im the 


tinued In force under the Massachusetts Law of April, | Union. Letters from any part of the world will re 
ieél. celve attention. 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35, Private rooms for Dy ing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
One annaal - kcepe the policy in force two Halt. pence 


yeare and three days. a 
poLlAR 


Two anaus' payments, four years aud twelve days, 
~ om. " . 
Che Ss eS Fun, 
' ons 9 
’ ' 





JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 





Thive annual payments, elx years aud twenty seven 
day* 

Four annual payments, eight yeare and forty #ix 
ay? 


day. 
Five. anpual payments, ten yeare and tuiity ein 








days CHAS A DAMA, Forte 
Six annual payments, twelve yeare and forty one weet ortertoet, and beet New Vork newapaper 
. y le | Three editions: Dasev, Og Baws 
days Ween sy and We es! car A . Pe News 
Nineteen sanual paymenta, thirty years and whan | .vi'\" 4) 2m Wernyy EF syear, Aut rms News 
dred and eixty-one daye ne ¥ yuit Ge “ th, ood « eaunlete atory in ever 
ty and 4% \ namber A pre { valvatle 

All Profite Equitably Divided anuoally among the i" amd vines & every ind ~ 

neured on the Contribution Pian, allording an An Hr Pe ~ oF ” surance, © 

nual Dividend to Policy Holders renging trom “a 7 = a, 1 a S . 


Thirty to Seventy per cont, of the premium Satied cad tow | 
LW. ENGLAND, Publisher Sun, New Yours 


jabs ot 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. _ 
ADY AGENTS WANTED \5 every city and 


4 wen in the United States and Canada to sell 
The Empreee, or Lady's Companior an article re 
ulrod by every female Arente _ make ~ Ang 
. sarees , ve." 10 «a day. Send tor circular ADAuE on, 
GOOD AGEN J Ss W AN ] ED. 746 preadweg, New York Ocle. cow JU 


PMILADELPUTA OF¥FIcer, 


320 Walmut Street, 


CALL OB SEND FOR A CIRCULAR 


febis ly GEWTS wanted ecorywhere. Brown's Patent 
i Double Cone Ventilating Damper giver the moet 
heat with the leart fur Send for circulars. UO KK. 


CURL paeltiva. Al R Baidue & OU, 166 Weshingien St, Hes - 


THE KECKIVT, an entirely wew Iiecovery. for | Cy 80 AT LAST. Watches Saperseded 
making Strai:ht Mair Curl, and re maining ro, malied lowe Doar Time Keeper, A rearect uae 
tor two stampa, Address B. THORNTON, Hobuken, | Elegant!y coed tn Orlode of Gold, Superior Com 
New Jersey. 25-6 poe atirachment, Enameled Dial, silver and Brass 
i. | works, 7\aee oryetal, size of ladies watch. Will de 
note (ommeOT Ume, warranted FivB years, fuperd and 





YOUR DESTINY! WHAT Is IT? showy case, entirely of metal This is no WOOD 
. Compass, Ys entirely new, patented. 660) eold tn 
An experienced clairvoyant will, on receipt of "Ol ips weeks Only 8) each, three for §2, in neat 


cents and stamp covelope, send « written dewtr 
Newe of abecnt Iriends, marriage, likens oe, forte 
&c.viven while in @ etate of trance None b 
written who were not eurprieed at the trothte 
dictions, Address, wih lock of hair, Mire KALE 
MAHKUE, Station D., New York. decli om 


care, mailed tree, Trade supplied. Addrers the su 
manulactauicie MAGNETIC WATCH CO 

—* jan % Hinedale, N. UL 
pre 


Have you seen it? Lf not, [WW Send for Circular 


(SCIENCE a! A NEW LIFE 


GENTS, OROIDE GOLD. AGENTS 
von Pat, Fours 








4 90 a day made cacy, Ono 

Tarn Pew fe Incdeetreectit Wrte* i pages with . - - 

one dip. Selle at sig’? toot k 16 rat god A New Book, of gr lene rtance and lotense by 

Samy! hor. 1 » be t om, port paid: aise terest tot? mint } at those aba narty Ac 

other f t . yr} veitY Co., 406 Library | ter ih ta COWAN & CO, 7146 Broad 
‘ ov . ‘ i ) - . 2 

t *) ' Aes wa 

Bt, Philadelphia, Pa suse te ‘ Aconte Wanted everswhier Sepll 6m 
‘PABKLEWG EAE TEES are llee’ and : 

_ rents’ “Lava Diamond Pa” Samples cent by Qecne rSor Tur tiQgron THADE. 
sil for "Oe. Addre«s B. FOX & CO., Stathon A] +) 5 ad ae ot tob ', Port Deportt, Maryland, 

New York v I veto 
















































THE SATGRDAY EYERING POST. 











Gurl binaman. 


Amelia Elian I mest something 
aboat oar Chinemen that Mr dokn Y. Fos- 





pigtail with eur street and namber on it, 
tal idea. It expedited bis de- 
be was og F pens along from 


her. 
She was a lit le startled at this 
tion, and asked me if she should hi 


as said, certainly, 

fo Chang came into the si -room end 
went to work, but the pest had « 
terrible fright when he discovered that ber 
back hair was an entirely distinct affair 
from ber other scalp covoring. 

He looked at me as much as to say— 

** Je this your work? Did you pull all this 
out at the root? Is this the way American 
gentiomen treat their wives?" 

I explained to him thet it wae not ber 
own hair, but had been purchased down in 


now. 

I am afraid that I was a little bard on the 
ladies in , 

Asa washer he's a success on anything 
bet his own hands and face. 

He irons well, but Amelia Elisa had to 
show bim at first. 

When she showed him, she did as most 
amateur laundresses do—epit on the iron to 
see if it be hot enough. 

When Chang wants to iron he always 
comes to ber with the same iron te be spit 


on. 

I showed him how to ligt the fire, ual 
a Tribune to te the wood with. I fou 
out afterwards that he hunts all over the 
house for a Tribune, supposing that I want 
him to ure only that particular newspaper 
for anch purpore. 

This incident, I believe, ie highly charac- 
teriatic of the pation represents. — 
Me Geffn, in Newark Journal. 





Balt Minutes with our Best Authers. 


Mark Lemon wrote ‘‘ Up and Down the 

London Streets." Well, after that, Mark 
on can write anywhere 

Belina Bunbury wrote * Our Own Story." 
Very kind of her; but if she did, why did 
we not get the proofs for cagrection 

Author of * Cousin Btella” wrote ‘‘ Who 
Breaks Pays." A perusal of this we would 
strongly reoummend Ww all cooks and house 
maids, 

Bomebody wrote ‘ The Handwriting on 
the Wall." Oh yea! somebody always docs, 
but nobody will ever confess to the act. 


James Grant wrote ‘ Second to None.” 
Only in bis own estimation, we should 
imagine. 


Author of * Mabel” wrote ‘* Wondrous 
Rtrange.” But there is nothing either strange 
or wondrous now-a-days 

Bomebody has written * True to Nature.” 
Excellent porron that! Why don't more 
people follow eo good an example! 

Mrs. Gaskell wrote * Right at 
Both first and last we think 

Mra. Craik wrote * The Urkind Word." 
Did she’ Abame, shame! we dida't expect 
it of you, Mre. Craik, 

Mre. Brock wrote “‘ Broad Shadows on 


” 


Last.” 


Life's Pathway Did she, now ? She muat 
be a large woman 

Bomebody has written ‘ The Book that 
will Suit You.” Well, considering how 
many we have had that didn't suit, we must 
onler thie book at once 

Annie Thowas wrote "On Guard" Ah! 
ah! Annie Thomas had caught it from the 
critics, we suppose 

WH Russell wrote * North and South," 
but you neodn't infer from thia that he's 
given to extremes 

Au Evwayist bas written © Tangled Talk ;"’ 
that, however, is nothing new for an easay 
tet. 

Romeboly bas written a three volume 
novel ‘' All for the Best.” This is more 
than we can say for the generality of three 
volumes 

Bomebody wrote “All Round Ireland on 
Foot." A wonderful creature this Did he 
never eit down while engaged on his literary 
labors * 

Authony Trollope asked, ‘Can You For 
give Her?" but what reply the public made 
we never have beard 


The Talented Young “Man. 


In person the talented young man is tall 
and generally thin, with fair and rather 
lank hair, biushed behind hie eara, and no 
beard, unless he be an English talente! 
young man, when one on approaching be 
comes dimly conscious of a faint glory of side 


whiskers, Talented young men from the | 


continent of Europe, on the other hand, are 
usually bearded lke a pard, and quite as 
avdtse to a change of raiment. Dut all 
alike wear ylasses —which are #0 becoming, 
their lady friends tell them in pretty rap 
tures sud are all interestingly pallid, with 
deep ret, dreamy eyes, and fair, high brows, 

nily spread over with a cast of thought. 

hey all smoke a great deal and drink as 
much as thy car, being easily fuddled, 
whereby they gain the reputation among 
their female friends of being very wild fel- 
lows indeed, and are sometimes, in moments 
of sweet confidence, geutly reproved for 
their excesses, when they smile sadly, and 
shake a deprecating head, as much as to fay 
it in the fate of genius The taleuted young 
man is not often a dandy: he rather affects 
& certain laborious disorder, in hue apparel, 
which shall single bim out from the common 
berd, ani! so gain him the proud distinction 
which is the chief aim of bis ambition--to 
be inquired after and pointed eut a the 
talented Mr. Snooka 














MARD TIN BS. 


A HINT FOR WEARBAS OF WATCHES. 


Disarrointep Pickxrocnet.—“ Blest if I know what the perfeshun's a-comin’ to. 
You'd ‘a’ thought a respec'able ole chap like that good for a gold repeater at least. 
Blowed if it ain't ove u' them Oroide watches.” 


























Hew te Behave at Dinner. 

Commence by complimenting the lady on 
your arm 
to make her think much of herself at the 
very time you are “taking her down.” 
Don't commence to be too brilliant all at 
onoe, (you will find it casy to follow this in- 
junction,) sarcasm go's badly with soup, 
and there is a prevalent frigidity for the 
firet few moments of the ba. quet, which it 
ia unwise to rudely disturb. With the fi-h 
may come your first flash of fun—delicate, 
refined, hivted rather than blurted out, put 
forth in fact as a feeler, an experiment to 
try the nature of your neighbor. Should 
she be alive to humor, you wil really pars 
an hour or so's genuine enjoyment, But 
should she receive your small witticiem with 
a withering frowo or a tupercilwus half 
amile, half aneer, then you must summvn all 
the Mark Tapleyiem in your constitution 
and yield yourself blandly to the infliction 
of silence, or resulve to make her pleasant 
and responsive despite hereelf, This re- 
quires great delicacy, tact, and courage. 
Several learned writers on the subj. ct have 
put forth directions more or has «laborate 
and unpracticable. Punch's infallible spe- 
cifie for such a case an thie: ‘' See that her 
giaes is kept pretty full;" this, as the ad- 
vertisements have it, ie ‘‘vever known to 
fail. Never tell lorg stories at dinner, 
dining-rooms are never so pleasant with 
long winders. If politics are mentioned, 
behave like the patent pill, and “ agree 
with everybody.” Don't anrue with any 
ene, rescrve your strong opinions for your 
club amoking-room; what is the object of 
combating your fair neighbor's sentiments 
concerning the tenets of Rev. So and-so, or 
the register of Mme. Somebody's voice’ 
You won't convince her, she won't convince 
you; eo do as the Cockney does with the 
letter H— drop it.—*unech. 


RAPECTATION,. 


What news, I wonder, from the South! 
I saw a sail blow past the Head, 

I wonder if my lovers still 

Are watching fur me from the bill, 

Whereon the palms are dry with drouth, 
Aud ferns are crisp and ‘dead, 


I wonder if my lovers yet 
Are all beginning to forget 
llow dear the day was when we sat 
Upon oar island Ararat, 

While floods were beating at its base, 
And winds in anger seemed to fret 

Our new-found dwelling place ! 


The bark was driven on the beach 

How far life seemed beyond our reach ! 

The shore was thronged with savage men; 

They plunged into the surf, and then, 
Above the breakers’ deafening roar, 

They gave us cach some cheering speech, 
And helped us to the shore, 


What sweet, unprofitable hours 
We passed withia the silent land ; 
Calm or impatient, sadly mute, 
Or merry in a mild dispute ; 
Long days of summer, ripe and hale, 
Our horizon hemmed in with flowers, 
Till, reseued by a pareing eal, 
We gave each dusky fiend a band, 
And parted on the sand 


I wonder how my lovers are! 
I wonder if the lime has shed 
The name | cut upon its bark ! 
I wonder if they speared the shark 
We chased ove night by torch aud star 
He had our pet kid 1a bis mouth ! 
The sea rolls in with cary swell; 
1 saw a sail blow past the Head ; 
** She's from the line,” | heard 1¢ said — 
And there is where m ape dwell, 


Along the burning 





CW Tiers Anoenr.—This is the most 
beautiful and useful alloy of tilver yet 
manafactured. It is made by simply melt- 
ing ther two of aluminum and one 
part of silver. It is bard and light, which 
two qualities, adved to ite beautiful white- 
ness, render it very desirable asa material for 
the fabrication of table furniture, Spoons, 
forks, goblets, castors, butter knives and 
salvers of this tiers argent have alrealy 
come into use in Paria. 





because you should ray somethi:.g j 


The Sinking of an O1f Well. 

The manner of digging or sinking an oil 
well may be of intere-t to séme of our read- 
ers, ard therefore we subjoin an extract of 
a letter from Mr. FE. B. Chase, now at Ma- 
rietta, O., © an Eastern paper. The pro- 
cens is as follows : — 

When a well is to be runk, the first thing 
required is an engine, which is stationed a 
short distance from the well, and is covered 
by a roof only in most cases; over the well 
a derrick is erected filty feet high for the 
support of the drill-bar, which is connected 
with the engine by appropriate machinery. 

After the work ef drilling has begun, a 
man stands at the wel, who, as the bar rises 
and fall« turna it, and thus keeps the hole 
round, The baravd drill weigh twelve bun- 
dred pounds; and as it is raised a few feet 
and dropped again, sinks by its own weight 
at an average of from three inches to twenty- 
four feet a day. 

As the bar descends it is held by a two- 
inch rope attached to the top of the derrick, 
and has a swivel to it, so as to permit the 
operator to turn the bar without twisting 
the rope. 

The drill cuts six and a half inches, and 
this the whole size of the well. 

It would be natural to suppose that water 
would interfere with the work; this is ob- 
viated by Artesian casing, which is sunk by 
degrees, Four drills are usually required in 
boring, and the average expense for ma- 
chinery and work is four thousand dollars, 
although Wear well No. 1 cost sixty thoa- 
sand, the result of accidents. This well is 
thirteen bundred feet dec p. 

Oil is either struck at two hundred, or ele 
it is necessary to bore reven or cight hun 
dred feet. 

The various stratas are as follows: red 
clay, white soapstone, blue soapstone, flint 
rock, red clay again, sand, red clay, and at 
about six hundied feet the cap rock, or oil 
rock, as itis called, After this is passed, oil 
is struck. 

The sand pump is used from three to five 
times daily. This is a tabe six inches ia di- 
ameter and twenty-four feet long, having a 
valve in the lower end, which is forced open 
in descending and closed in the ascent, thus 
retaining the mud, &e. 

When oil is first reached there is generally 
a discharge of oil and mud, often rising fifty 
feet inthe air, After this flow, the force 
pump is put down, 

It is very interesting to witness the opera- 
tion of pumping You stand at the one 
tavk, and watch the pipe connected with 
the well; now you perceive gas escaping, 
which is a sure indication of a flew; and 
then the vil discharging from one gallon to 
two barrels at a time; then ceases for a 
while, and anon works as before. 

The oil is very cold, and of a dirty blue 
color, 

The eccentricity of nature shows itself in 
Exchange No. 1. Thies well flows at four 
o'clock, Sunday, P. M., and at no other 
time. 


CH Somebody is going to make his fortune 
in con-equence of the discovery of a method 
of making brea! without grinding the grain, 
where by all waste is saved, and much more 
bread produced than when the grain is made 
into Hour. A patent has been taken out; 
but where can we get the recipe or the 
bread 

C#™ The wife's inability to make good 
bread is a ground for divorce among the 
Araba, 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Tending Steck in Winter, 

1. “Saving'’ That's the word. The 
whole secret of success in the management 
of a stuck of catule in wiuter rests with the 
farmer. If be uses judgment and care in 
feeding, his stock will come oat in the spring 
looking well, and on much less fodder than 
if no considc:ation had been used in putting 
out the fodder, Farmers often complain 








it up clean, and leave orts. The fact is, it 
is the farmers themselves who waste it. 


Semen of hay is put before them that 
they need, if they pick out the best; 
but it is usjust to charge the dumb animals 
the faults the farmer bimeelf is guilty of. 
Be saviag of the fodder. Do not stint the 
stock: give them all they will eat, but no 
more. 


that their cattle waste their hay, don't eat | 


The cattle are not to blame, when twice the 
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loads his oxen and horses, and kicks his 
cows, is more of a brute than they.— Maine 
Farmer. 





Greund May fer Cattie. 

Joseph 8. Kirk writes to the New York 
Farmer's Club as follows: — 

** For some time past I have been makin 
observations and experiments in animal f 
and obtaining what I believe to be an im- 
provement, and I take the liberty of com- 
municating to your club the resulis. Grass 
being the natural food for live stock, it is 
easily and properly masticated, and as a 
consequence its nutrition easily extracted. 
With hay, however, the case is different; 
for when fed in sufficient quantities, the 
animal, especially if its teeth have become 
flattened by age, attempts to ratirfy itself 
wy selecting the leaves and tender branches. 

o obviate this difficulty and prevent waste, 
cutting hay in short lengths bas to an ex- 
tent become general, and is no doubt a step 
in the right direction. My belief is that we 
should go still further, and grind the hay as 
we now grind oats and corn. It is thought 
that owing to its glutinous nature, hay 
could not be reduced to a state of meal, or 
if so reduced, the expense attending would 
not justify it. To test this I constructed a 
cutter and crusher on new principles, and 
the result was beyond my most sanguine ex- 
pectations, Ten tons a day can be ground 
with one machine, at a cost not to exceed 
one dollar per ton. Ground in this manner 
hay is not unlike ground oats save in color, 
ite weight being from thirty-two to thirty- 
six pounds per bushel. Mixed with chopped 
feed, euch as corn or oats, it makes a p= 
and excellent food. Thus we effect by me- 
chanical means, what the hard working or 
decrepit animal is incapable of doing—per- 
fect mastication.” 

Effect ef Barbary on Wheat, 

E. B. Seelye, of Hudson, Mich., writes 
the American Institute Farmers’ Club: — 
‘“f heard it remarked, when a boy, that 
barbary would blast wheat. I have become 
convinced by sad experience that this is the 
case. Among the different kinds of shrub- 
bery my wife has in the yard a barbary bush. 
This year I have wheat near by, say some 
ten rods, which is blasted, and although 
there is a good growth of straw, the wheat 
is worthless, while the rest of the field, as a 
general thing, is bright and good. And I 
can attribute it to no other cause than the 
bush. Upon reflection I find that it has had 
the like result in former years.” 


‘RECEIPTS. 


GERMAN Sour.—This soup requires two 
days to prepare. On the day before it is 
wanted take one cow-heel and six pig's feet. 
Remove the bair carcfully from them, and 
stew them gently in five quarts of water. 
Skim well during the boiling process, and 
add one tablespoonfal of salt. When all the 
scum bas been removed, add three onions, 
a head of celery, two carrots (scraped, not 
cut,) a bunch of herbs, one blade cf mace, 
and a few peppercorns, Stew these ingre- 
dients gently together until all the meat 
leaves the bones. Take the meat oat, leav- 
ing the vegetables and bones to continue 
simmering. Before the meat cools, cut it 
upfiato small, equare pieces, Strain the soup 
through a sieve into a clean carthen pan, 
and let it stand in a cool place until) the 
next day. Before it is to be served, clear 
the stock from fat and sediment, put it into 
a saucepan, with six ounces of rice-flour and 
the same quantity of butter mixed smoothly 
with it. Let these simmer together for five 
minutes, then add the meat, the juice of a 
lemon, a little salt, half a pint of sherry, 
some cayenne pepper, Harvey or Worcester 
sauce, according to taste. Simmer again for 
a few minutes, pour the soup into a hot 
| tureen, and serve with forcemeat and egg 
| balls. 

Carrot Sovur.—Four quarts of liquor in 
which a leg of mutton or beef has been 
| boiled, a few beef-bones, six large carrots, 
two large onions, one turnip, seasoning of 
salt and pepper to taste ; cayenne. Put the 
liquor, bones, onions, turnips, pepper, and 
| salt into a stewpan, and simmer for three 











Tem of 98 letters. 
My 87, 49, 1, 73, 09, 80, 61, 55, 38, is one of 
‘s characters. 


My 41, 51, 11, 90, 20, 17, 50, 16, 42, 76, 57, 
46, 00, '79, 60, '14,'6, 98, 90, is » weil 
thoreas 


au le 
My 57, G4, 15, 90, 98, 70, 58, $2, was an 
asurper. 
My 19, 8, 96, G2, 59, 12, 47, 5, 25, is the 
in Ea 








we 

Nothing i unfavorable for the health 

comfort of stock, than to be confined 87 of a country 
all day in a dark, anventilated tie up. When My 87, ae 86% 83, 72, 
the cattle are in the yards take the eppor- 18, is the subject of one of Byron's 

1 

oe with the. ort that may eve La iene | My 28, 71, 2, 44, 66, 96, 7, 96, a decisive bat- 
te At no other abould they My 87, 85, 98, 84, 1, 7%, 90, 27, 67, 41, 63, 
4 Mileh cows demand and should receive 11, was a reformer. 
extra care and extra feed. In cold weather My 66, 6, 28, 08, 12, 1S, St, 68, St, 38, tothe 
a greater amount of food is needed to keep } au eet of his age. 
up the necessary animal beat, and where | MY , 65, 74, 20, 88, is a favorite poet. 
but a sufficient amount is given for this pur- My OT, GE, SS, 2, £8, 04, 55, SF, fo an enctons 
pose, how can an increase of milk be ex 
pected—indeed it is not more generally the aie? ~~ pS, SS, SS, 8, SS an am- 
case that in winter Ube yield of mile M-| ¢5 27 "3g 45a at 
mivishes? But with « extra pains, | MY 77, 35, 69, 58, 48, 97, 58, 84, belong to 
which will be more than made up by the oF, tas BO aS eaves ene UOT, 
extra flow of milk obtained, this ona be | MY 29, 21, 40, 83, ts part of » ship. 
done. Good bay, plenty of water, and s My 91, 47, 38, 86, 57, 76, is » modern coun- 
be found oy ~_— wil’) My 0, 0, HS, &, 2, 2, SS, 98, SS, 58, 08, 
5. No farmer should attempt to winter a| 4 aw ie menteawes te we Be 
stock of cattle who has not a good supply of | MY 25, 71, 79, 45, 68, 20, 62, 5, is asmall piece 
water Sach of ofl Windy ob gut cheat on oe: 
« smail allowance of gy, for it can be made By G2 commesece 0 ctate, 0 sumiter, end 0 
up in some other ; but nothing can . 
take the place of water. It is needed for Sweep Ss cas ea ps 
the very substance of life, and they cannot RA 
be denied it or put off with half enough 
See to it that by seme means every animal Prebiem. 


and the angle A ia 90 degrees. If the 
line A 8 be continued it will pass through 
C, and if B 8 be continued it will pass through 
D. It is required to divide this piece of land 
into three equal by two lines, one of 
which is to pass h the centre of the 

the the fourth side 


Allen, Hilledale Co., Mich. 
(@” An answer is requested. 





Prebiem. 


Required the sides of a right angled tri- 
angle in whole numbers, containing over one 
hundred figures each, whose right angled 
sides differ by unity. 

Send solutions to 

ARTEMAS MARTIN, 

Box 70, Me Kean, Erie Co., Pa. 


Prebliem. 


There is a parallogram field of wheat to 
be harvested, whose area is 25 acres, the 
length being 60 perches more than the 
breadth thereof. What is the breadth to 
be cut away from each of its four sides, so 
as to harvest 10 acres thereof? 

HILDEBERT KOBEL. 

GH An answer is requested. 





Cenundrums. 


Gt At what time of life may a man be 
said to belong to the vegetable kingdon ? 
Ans.—When long experience has made him 


sage. 

ce” Why are old maids the most charm- 
ing of people? Ans.—Because they are 
matchlees. 

€@™ What grows the less tired the more it 
works’ Ans.—A wagon wheel. 

t@™ Why are jokes like nuts’ Ans.—Be- 
cause the dryer they are, the better they 
crack, 

(27> What is the form of an escaped par- 
rot’ Ans,—A Pollygone. 





Answer te Last. 


ENIGMA—Marie Paul Roch Yones Gil- 
bert Mortier, Marquis de Lafayette. 





CABBAGE.—Shbave as fine as possible—put 
in your kettle, in which have a little boiling 
water; cuver, and when it begins to be ten- 
der, salt it; when done very tender, leave 
the cover off; add some butter (or the fat 
fried from salt fat pork is better) and pep- 
per, and vinegar or not, as you like. Let the 
cabbage cook down as dry as possible without 
burning, stirring it frequently. Be sure and 
coek it until it is perfectly tender. It gene- 
rally takes more than an hour. 

CABBAGE AND Pork.—Cut the head in 
quarters and wash in cold water, and boil 
with a picce of thin middling. It will boil 
in half an hour in winter, but before frost 
it will take an bour. It is nice boiled with 
corned beef, skimming the pot well before 
putting it in, 

Savces.— No, 1.—Mix 1 teaspoonful flour 
in 1 teacup water, with 2 spoonfuls sugar, 
and 1 butter; stir this in 4 pint boiling 
| water, let it boil a few minutes; when add 
| 1 glass wine and nutmeg. 

No. 2.—Beat equal quantities of butter and 
white sugar to a cream, grate nutmeg into 
it. Beat all well together, and put toharden 
before serving it. 

= —Melt molasses, butter, and vinegar 

ther. 

Yo. 4.—Cream Sauce.—Boil } pint cream, 
thicken it very little, put in a lump of but- 
ter; sweeten to taste; and when cold add 1 
glass wine, or a lemon rind and juice, 

MENDING RuBBERS.—We cut Indian rub- 
| ber fine and dissolve it in benzine, put a 
patch of rubber over the place to be mend- 
ed, and cement it on with the solution, 
which fastens the patch firm.—/’. H/. Blecker, 
Akron, O 

PowDER FOR CUAFED SKIN.—Violct 
| powder is an excellent preparation for drying 
| the skin afterwashing. The powder is best 
P by mixing three parts of the best 
| wheat starch with one of finely-ground orris 
| root: the latter adds to the drying power of 

the starch, and im at the same time an 
agreeable odor, like that of the violet ; hence 
| the name of the mixture. It is also pre- 
| pared by perfuming starch with eesential 
| oils, without the addition of orris root; but 





























hours. Scrape and cut the carrots thin, | though the scent of the powder is stronger, 
| strain the soup on them, and s'ew them till aad, to some, more tempting to use, it is 
| soft enough to pulp through a hair sieve or far less beneficial in ite application. The 
| coarse = On a the pulp with the | scent, u ig anny to the skio, in- 
; soup, which shou the consistency of creases t abates any tendency to 
they go into the barn. As ® consequence pea soup; add cayenne. Pulp only he wed redness, Unperfum<d powder is, therefore, 
y ere always uneasy and always hungry. | part of the carrot, and make this soup the best to ase, dusted over the part with a little 

If lying down, when for any cause, the | day before it is wanted. | swan’s down, commoniy called a puff. 


tw A gentle Quaker had two borees, a 
very good and a very pour one. When seen 
> riding the latter, it turned out that his bet- 

Lady —** Rut, doctor, they eay that wash- | ter-half had taken the one. ‘ What!” 
ma Gone? wears them out” said a sneering bach lor, ‘how comes it 

r—* Good gracious, madam! I hope | that you let your wife ride the better horse ?” 
you don't think that way when anything ails | The only reply was: * Friend, when thee 
your feet.” be married thce'll know.” 








tH Dentiet—" My dear woman, if you 
kept your teeth clean you would have oe 2. Feed regularly, and give a good meal 
sche.” atatime. We know farmers who are in the 
habit of throwing in a light sprinkling of 


bay before their cattle and horees, whenever 




























